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Too the moſt Illuftrious 


DUKE N ARGYLE. 


Play, at laſt, k 


% 


hrough man 
Difficulties, has made way t 
SN throw it ſelf at your Grace's 
=> Feet: And conſidering what well 
2 * meant Attempts were made to in- 

tercept it in its Courſe to fo great 


Id — 


x. 


an Honour, I have had Reafon not to think it 
intirely ſucceſsful, till (where my Ambition al- 
ways deſign'd it) I found it fafe in your Protec- 
tion: Which, when ſeveral Means had fail'd of 


making it leſs worthy of, the Spleen ended with 
the Old Good-nature that was offer'd to my firſt 
Play, viz. That it was none of my own: But 
that's a Praiſe I have indeed ſome Reaſon to be 
proud of, fince your Grace from evincing' Cir- 
cumſtances is able to divide the Malice from the 
Compliment, | | 47 ap 

; A 3 The 


BEDICAUH34THON. 
The beſt Criticks have long and juſtly com- 
pla in'd, that the. Coarſeneſs of moſt Characters 
in our late Comedies have been unfit Enter- 
tainments for People of Quality, eſpecially the 
Ladies: And therefore I was long in hopes that 
fome able Pen (whoſe Expectation did not hang 
upon the Profits of Succeſs) wou'd generouſly at- 


| tempt to reform the Town into a better Taſte than 


the World generally allows em: But nothing 
of that kind having lately appear'd, that would 
give me an Opportunity of being wiſe at another's 
Expence, I found it impoſſible any longer to re- 
Giſt the ſecret Temptation of my Vanity, and ſo 
even ſtruck the firſt Blow my ſelf: And the Event 
has now convinc'd me, that whoever ſticks cloſely 
to Nature, can't eaſily write above the Un- 
derſtanding of the Galleries, tho* at the ſame 
time he may poſſibly deſerve Applauſe” of the 
Boxes. 

This Play before its Trial on the Stage was 
examin'd by ſeveral People of Quality, that came 
into your Grace's Opinian of its being a juſt, a 
proper and diverting Attempt in Comedy ; but 
few of 'em carry'd the Compliment beyond their 
private Approbation: For when I was wiſhing for 


a little farther Hope, they ſtopt ſhort of your 


Grace's Penetration, and only kindly wiſht me 
what they ſeem'd to fear, and you aſſur'd me of, 
a General Succeſs, 

But your Grace has been pleas'd, not only 
to encourage me with your Judgment ; but have 
likewiſe by your favourable Influence in the Boun- 
ties that were rais'd for me the Third and Sixth 
Day, defended me againſt any Hazards of an en- 
tire Diſappointment from ſo bold an Undertak- 
ing: And therefore, whatever the World may 

EPs think 


« ww © wy Hy wy mr, 


DEDICATTON. 
think of me, as one they call a Poer, yet I am 
confident, as your Grace underſtands me, I ſhall 
not want your Belief, when I aſſure you that this 
Dedication is the Reſult of a profound Acknow- 
ledgment, an Artleſs Inclination, proudly Glad 
and Grateful. | 

And if the Dialogue of the following Scenes 
flows with more eaſy turn of Thought and Spi- 
rit, than what z bare uſually produc'd;; I ſpall 
not yet blame ſome People for ſaying tis not 
my own, unleſs they knew at the fame time I 
owe moſt of it to the many ſtolen Obſervations I 
have made from your Grace's Manner of Con- 
U — | 
* And if ever the Influence of your Grace's 
more ſhinin Qualities ſhould perſuade. me to 
attempt a Tragedy, I ſhall then, with the ſame 
Freedom, borrow all the Ornamental Virtues of 


my Hero, where now I only am indebted. for 


part of the Fine Gentleman. Greatneſs of Birth 
and Mind, Sweetneſs of Temper, flowing from 
the fixt and Native Principles of Courage and of 


Honour, are Beauties that I reſerve. for a farther 


Opportunity of expreſſing the Zeal and Gratitude 


of, 


< My Lord, 

| Dur Gractt's moſt Obedient, 

Dec. 15, | | | - 2 
1704- Ae Oblig'd and Humble Servant, 


COLLEY CIBBER. 


PROLOGUE 


F all the various Vice, of the Age, | N 
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And Shoals of Fools exp4s'd upon the Stage, 

How few are laſix that call for Satyr Ragel © 
What can you think to ſee our Plays fo ful! ” 
Of Madmen, Coxcombs, and the driveling Fool. 5 5 
Of Cits, Sbarpers, Rakes and roaring Be, A e | 
Of Cheats, of Curkolds, Aldermen and 22 8 
Wii d not one feoear, 'twere talen for a Rule, put. 
That Satyr's Rod in the Dramatick School, 5 
Was only meant for the incorrigible Fool P 
As if tao Vice and Folly were confin'd © \ 
To the vile Scum alone of human Kind, Þ 

Creatures 4 Mufe ou fron fach * Traſh 
Deſerve not Satyr's but the Hangman's Laſs. 
Wretches ſo far ſhut out from Senje of Shame, 
Newgate or Bedlam only ſceu d reclaim's 
For Satyr ne er was meant to make wild Menfers tame. 
No Sir.. 

We rather think the Perſons ft for Plays, 
- Are they evboſe Birth and Education fays REY 

They've every Help that ſhou'd improve Mankind, 
Tet ſtill live Slaves to a vile tainted Mind; | 
Such as in Wit are often ſeen t abound, 0 


And yet have ſome weak Part, where Folly's found: 
For Follies — like Weeds, — in fruifful Ground. 
And 
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PROLOGUE. 
And tis objerr'd, the Garden of the Mind - + 


To no infeſtive Weeds ſo much inclin'd. 

Ai the rank Pride that ſome from AfſeBation Jos... 
) A Folly too well known to make its Court 
With moſt Succeſs among the better Sort. 

Such are the Perſons we to-day provide, 
And Nature's Fools for once are laid «fide. 
This is the Ground on which aur Play we build; 
But in the Structure muſt to Judgment yield : 
And where the Poet fails in Art, or Care, | 
We beg your wonted Mercy to the Player, : 


HUE ORCS: LIE 
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Upon the laſt Camraion, * 


Written by a Perſon of Quality; deſign d 
for the Sixth Day, but not en 


Paying Nation hates 'the febting Trade, © 
And lingring War in uſual Methods made; 
When Armies walk about from Wood to River, 
And Threeſcore Thouſand only get together, 
To eat, and drink, conſult, and find the way 
How without fighting they may earn their Pay: | 
When prudent Generals get, by Safeguard giving, I 
An honeſt, quiet, comfortable Living ; 2 
But never fight it up to a Thankſgiving 
= manage War with the Phyſician's $hill, 
* ſuch Means, as neither cure, nor hill: 
As Like 


PROLOGUE. 
Like the wiſe Doctors, ſafe by their Degrees, 
They give weak Doſes, but take ſwinging Fees. - 
The Trade continuing, which can never ena, 
While the fick State bas any Thing to ſpend. 
Thanks then to him, who ftirikes at the Diſeaſe, 
And bravely tries to ſet the World at eaſe: | 
Por if ſuch fighting laſt but one Near more, > 
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Truo Danube Victories will quit the Score, 
And ſoon recruit our almgft Javiſh'd Store. 
A happy Peace regains our Treaſure loft ; 
Our own the Glory, and our Foes the Coft. 

No Favour let the homebred Sparks expect, 
But Scorn from Men, and from the Fair Neglect. 
Baaux, that ſpend all their Time in ſoft Love-making; 
Thoſe tender Souls, whoſe Hearts are always aking, 
Shun em, ye Fair, prevent their am'rous Boaſting; 
Nor poorly yield #0 idle Talk, and Toafting. 
if you — Favours which you muſt beſtow, : 


Give 'em the Soldiers, they deſerve 'em now ; 
Who made proud Tyrants floep, ſpould only kneel to you. 
Minerva guides our General ts Fame, 
No Cruetties in War affect his Name. : 
Mill in the Camp, by no Succeſs made Vain. 
A gentle Goddeſs animates his Mind; 
Bald fer his Friends, to conguer'd Foes as Kind, 
Defign'd by Heat n for Anna's happy Reign, 
Whoſe generous Soul ſeeks only to reflirain 
Unbounded Tyranny, and lawleſs Might, 
Revenge Oppreſſien, and reſtore the Right : 
War not ber Choice, but neceſſary Fence, © 
Truth to promote, and humble Inſolence. 
Wheret'er her Influence flier, it Foy creates, 
And Peace and Saftty brings to diſtant States: 
With ſuch Succeſs ber Chief begins his Race, 
That his firſt Battle brightly dies efface 


* : 
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PROLOGUE. 
The tedious Labours of our Modern Wars ; 
Outdoes at once, old Soldiers and the Tars. 
In him no ſauntring in the Field we find, 


: 


His Swird dicidet ; nd double Praiſe it vio, © © 


Where neither Side is pla d, yet both thank Han. 
From War bt quickly Kingdoms wil] releaſe : = 
Rapine and Rage ſoon turn to Foy and Peace, 

4rd by Hale Sion ai Defradion ah o wi 
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'Dramatis Perſons, 


0 NM E N. 
Lord ne M. Pn 
Lord Foppington, Mr. Cibber. 


Sir Charles Eaſy, Mr. Wilks. 
WOMEN. 

Lady Betty Moth, © NI Oel 
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Lady Gr N 5 v dure 
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As ever Woman's Spirit, by e 
fFoſband, broke like mine? A vile, li- 
centious Man ! muſt he bring home his 
$ Follies too? Wrong me with my very 
_ Scrvant! O] how tedious a Relief is Pa- 
| tience! and yet in my Condition tis the 
only Remedy : For to reproach him with my Wrongs 


uneaſy Thought of my con- 
eine him to a fixt Averſion;. and 
— I cannot think he hates me. 
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never ſhall upbruſd me with an Attempt of making him 
uneaſy—— My Eyes and Tongue ſhall yet be blind and 
filent-'to my Wrongs; nor would I have him think 
my Virtue cou'd ſuſpect him, till by ſome groſs ap- 
parent Proof of his * he forces. me to e 
and to forgive it | 
Enter Edging bei.” 

Fag. O Madam 

L. Ea. What's the matter? | 

Eg. 1 have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew a 7 r Lay 
ſhip——duch a Diſcovery 
L. Ea. You are reſolv'd to niake 3 it en 19 
remony, I find? What's the Buſineſs pray? 

Eag. The Buſineſs, Madam, I have not Patience to 
tell you, I am out of Breath at the very Thoughts ont, 

I ſhall not be able to ſpeak this half —4 
I. Ea. Not to the Purpoſe I believe! but methinks you 
talk impertinently with a great deal of Eaſe. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, perhaps not ſo impertinent as your 
Ladyſhip thinks; there's that will ſpeak to the purpoſe, 
I am ſure A baſe Man [Gives a Letter. 

L. Ea. What's this, an open Letter! Whence comesit ? 

Edg. Nay, read it, Madam. you'll ſoon gueſs——If 
theſe are the Tricks of Huſbands, keep n WES > a le | 
ſay I. 

L. Za. | Looking on the A To Sir Charles 
Eaſy ! Ha! Too well I know this hateful Hand 
O my Heart! but I muſt veil my Jealouſy, which 'tis 
not fit this Creature ſhould ſuppoſe I am acquainted with, - 
DLAſi de] This Direction is to your Maſter, how 
came you by it? 

Edg. Why, Madam, as my Maſter was lying down, 
after he came in from Hunting, . he ſent me into his 
Dreſſing Room to fetch his Snuff-Box out of his Walſt- 
coat-Pocket, and ſq as I was ſearching for the Box, Ma- 
dam, there I found this wicked Letter from a Mit- 
trels ; 


* „ 4 


We CanrLEss HvsB an. 1 5 
treſ ; which I had no ſooner read, but, I declare it, my 


very Blood roſe at him again, methought T could "have: 


torn him and her to pieces. 
L. Za. Intolerable ! This odious Thing's jealous of 


him her ſelf, and wants me to join with her in a Re- 
venge upon him ure I am fallen indeed! But 


were to make me lower yet, to let her think I under. 

land her. [Al. 
Tag. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, you'll be out of 
Patience at it. 

L. Ea. You are bold, Miftreſs ; has ar aer 
your Maſter's good Humour, flatter'd you into the Aſſu- 
rance of reading his Letters? a Liberty I never gave my 
ſelf——Here——lay it where you had it immediately 
ſhou'd he know of your Saucineſs, *twould not be my 
Favour cou'd protect you. [Exit L. Eaſy. 

Eqdg. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure I don't de- 
pend upon your Favour !-——'tis not come to that, I 
hope Poor Creature dont you think I am my 
Maſter's Miſtreſs for nothing———you ſhall find, Madam, 
1 won't be ſnapt up as I have been———Not but it vexes 
me to think ſhe ſhou'd not be as uneaſy as I. I am ſure he 
is a baſe Man to me, and I could cry my Eyes out that 
ſhe ſhou'd not think him as 3 Jot. If I 
am wrong d, ſure ſhe may —.— expect it, that is 
but his Wife———A concei Things — need not 
be ſo eaſy neither I am as handſome as ſhe, I hope - 


Here's my Maſter——T'll try whether I am to be huff 0d 


by her, or no. | [Walks behind. 
TID. Enter Sir Charles Eaſy. 

Sir Cha. So! the Day is come again Liſe but riſes to 
another Stage, and the ſame dull Journey is before us 
How like Children do we judge of Happineſs! When I 
was ſtinted in my Fortune, almott every thing was a Plea- 
ſure to me, becauſe moſt Things then being out of my 


Reach, I —— . em; now 
Fortune: 
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Fortune's in my Hand ſhe's as inſipid as an old Acquain- 


It's mighty filly, Faith—Juſt the ſame thing 
— Wife too; I am told ſhe's extremely handſome — 


nay, and have heard a great many People ſay ſhe is cer- 
tainly the heſt Woman in the World——- why I don't 
know but ſhe may, yet 1 could never find that her Per- 
ſon or good Qualities gave me any Concern——lIn my 
Eye the Woman has no more Charms than my Mother. 

| "Eg. Hum !——he takes no Notice of me yet— III 
let him ſee, I can take as little Notice of him. [Sb, 
coalks by him gravely, he turns her about and Na ber, 


Er ſtruggles] Pray Sir. 


Sir Cha. A pretty pert Air te Bl i Oh | 


it What's the Matter, Child? Are not you well? 
Kiſs me, Huſly. - 

Bag. No, the Duce fetch me, if I do. 
Sir Chg. es ny thing put. thee out of Humour, 
Love? _. 

Egg. No, Sir, tis not worth my being out of Hu- 
mour at 
again, I'll be burn'd. 

Sir Cha. Some body has bely'd me to ha 
.  Edg. No, Sir, tis you have bely'd your ſelf to me 
did not I aſk you when you firſt made a Fool of me, 


if you would be always conſtant to-me, and did not you | 


ſay, I might be ſure you wou'd ? And here inſtead of 


that, you are going on in your old Intriegue with my 


Lady Graveairs.- 
Sir Cha. 80 x 

|  Edg. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my Lady tohuff me every 
Day as if I were her Dog, or had no more concern with 
vou declare I won't bear i it, and ſhe ſhan't think to 
huff me for ought, I know I am as Agreeable as ſhe ; 
and tho' ſhe dares not take any Notice of your Baſeneſs 
to her, you ſhan't think to uſe me ſo and ſo pray take 
your- wo Letter—I know the Hand well enough for 

my 


3 


tho! if ever you have any thing to ſay to me 


= TO” 


made me a Faibala Apron. 
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my part I won't ſtay in the Family to be abus d at this 


rate: I that have reſus d Lords and Dukes for your ſake: 
I's have you to know, Sir, I have had as many blue and 
TTT 


Sir Cha. My Lady Graveeirs / my naſty Letter! and I 
won't ſlay in the Family! Death !/—-I'm in a pretty Con- 
dition — What an unlimited Privilege has this Jade got 
from being a Whore ? 

Eag. I ſuppoſe, Ur, you think to us every Body e 


you. do your Wife. 
Sir Cba. My Wife, hah ! o hither Mrs. Edging» 
r [Srizing ber by the Shaulur. 


Sir Cha. When you ſpeak of my Wife, you are to 
ſay your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of your 
Lady m me in any tegard' of ber being my Wife 
for look you, Child, you are not her Strampet but 
Mine, therefore I only give you leave to be ſaucy with 
n the next Place, you ure never to ſuppoſe there 
v any Tuch Perſon's my Lady Oratalrr; and laftly, 
my pretty one, how came you by this Letter? 
Bag. It's no matter, perhaps. | 

Sir Cha. Ay, bot if y ſkow'd not tell me quickly, 
— — i 

Edg. O hd! O lad! I will tell you, Sir. 

Sir Cha. quickly then. "is 

Eag. Oh! I took it out of your Pocket, Sir. | 

Sir-Cha. When? | 
Edz. Oh! this Morning, when you ſent me for your 


Snuff-box. 


Sir. Cha. And your ' Ladyibip's, pretty Curiokty has 
bok'd it over, I preſume——ha—— IA. 

ag. O lad! dear Sir, don't be a 1¹ 
never one again. 3 
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Sir Chg. I don't believe you will, and I'll tel you how 
you ſhall be ſure you never will. 

Eag. Ves, Sir. 

Sir Cha. By ſtedfaftly Wan that the next town 
offer it, you will have your pretty white Neck twiſted 
behind you. 

Eag. Yes, Sir. | Curteſong. 

Sir. Cha. And you will be ſure to remember every 
_ I have faid to you? 

:n Ra Yes, Sir. | | 

Sir Cha. And now, Child, I was not angry Irs your 
Perſon; but your Follies; which ſince I find you are a 
| little ſenſible of don't be wholly diſcourag d 
for I believe T-— ——1 ſhall have . for you 
again 

. £ag. Yes, Sir. 

_ Sir Cha. In the mean time let me hear no mae of 
your Lady, Child. nr wow 

Eag. No, Sir. 

þ Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes, be gone TE 

Edg. Yes, Sir—— Oh! I was never fo frighten'd in in 
my Life. [Xvi 
Sir. Cha. So! good Diſcipline makes good Soldier 

It often puzzles me to think, from my on Careleſlneſs, 
and my Wife's continual good Humour, whether . ſhe 
really knows any thing of the Ou my Force 
I'll fift her a little. | | 


Enter Lady Eaſy. 
My Dear, how do you do? You are dreſsd very early 
to Day, are you going out? | 
L. Ea. Only to Church, my Dear. 
Sir Cha. Is it fo late then? 
L. Ea. The Bell has juſt rung. 


Sir Cha. Well, Child, how does Wiadhr Air agree 


with you? Do you find your ſelf any better yet? or have 


you a Mind to go to Londen again? 
L. Za. 


n 
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L. Ea. No, indeed, my Dear; the Air's ſo very plea- 
Gant, that if it were a Place of leſs Company, I cou d be 
content to end my Days here. 

Sir Cha. Proythee, my Dear, what ſort of Company 
would moſt pleaſe you? 

L. Ca. When Buſineſs would permit it, Yours 3 and in 
your Abſence a ſincere Friend, that were truly happy in 
an honeſt Huſband, to ſit a chearful Hour, and talk in 
mutual Praiſe of our Condition. | 

Sir Chg. Are you then really very happy, my Dear? 

L. Ea. Why ſhould you queſtion it? [Smiling on him. 

Sir Cha. n ä 
ſhould be. 

L. Za. Plhaw I 

Sir Cha. Nay, the Duce take me if I don't really confeſs 


my ſelf ſo bad, that 1 have often wonder'd how any Wo- 


man of your Senſe,” Rank and Perſon, could think it worth 
her while to have ſo many uſeleſs good Qualities. 
L. Ea. Fy, my Dear. 
Sir Cha. By my Soul, Pm ſerious. © 
L. Ea. I can't boaſt of my good Qualities, nor if I 
could, do I believe you think 'em uſeleſs. 
Sir Cha. Nay, I ſubmit to you '—— Don't you find 
em ſo? Do you perceive that I am one Tittle the better 
Huſband for your being ſo good a Wife? 
L. Ea. Phe you jeſt with me. 
Sir Cha. Upon my Life I don't Tell me truly, 
was you never jealous of me? 
L. Za. Did I ever give you any Sign of it? 
Sir Cha, Um — that's true . but do you really 
think I never gave you Occafion? 
ws. Ea. That's an odd Queſtion —— bat ſuppoſe you 
N 
Sir Cha. Why then, what good has your Viztue done 


you, ſince all tera. vents it could not keep me 
to your ſelf ? | 


L, 2. 


L. I.. Hep LK 


under Pretence of frequent Vißts to you, ſhould only come 


— —— — 
. 
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IL. Ea. What Occaſion have you given me to ſuppoſe I 
hare ut kept you w my ſelf? 

Sir Cha. I given you Occafion — Fy ! my Dear 
you raay- be ſure 1 — book you, that is not the 
Thing, but ſtill a — (Death * a Blunder have [ 
made) —— a ſtill, I ſay, Madam, you ſhan't make me 
believe you have never been jealous of me; not that you 
ever had any real Cauſe, but I know Women of your 
Principles have more Pride than thoſe that have no Prin. 
ples at all; and where there is Pride there muſt be ſome I} , 
Jealouſy — ſo that if you are Jealous, my Dear, you 
know you wrong me, and ——— 

L. Ea. Why then, upon my Word, my Dear, I don't 
know that ever I wrong'd you that way in my Life. 

Sir Cha. But ſuppoſe I had given a real Cauſe to be 
jealous, how would you de then ? . 


P a ©» cc. +... u 
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jealous. , 
Sir Che. Say i it were a ſubſtantial one, ſuppoſe now | 
were well with a Woman of your own Acquaintance, that 


- dl BY” 


to carry on an Affair with me Suppoſe now my 
Lady Graveatrs and I were great: 
IL. Ea. Wou!d I could not ſuppoſe it. 1 
* If I n 
LA de.] Suppoſe, I fay, my Lady and! 
* very familiar, that not only your ſelf, but hall 1 
the Town ſhould ſee it ! 
L. Ea. Then I ſhould cry my ſelf fick in ſome dark Co- tt 
ſet, and forget my Tears when you ſpoke kindly to me. 
Sir Cha. The moſt convenient Piece of Virtus ſure that 


ever Wife was Miſtreſs of. LH. 
L. Ea. But pray, my Dear, did you ever - think that [ 


— 


had any ill Thoughts of my Lady Gratuit? 


Sir Che. O fy! Child; only you know ſhe and I ud} 
a ſo I 


* 
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you thought there was any harm in it: But fince I find 
you very eaſy, I think my ſelf oblig'd to tell you, that 
ypon my Soul, my Dear, I have ſo little regard to her 
Perſon, that the Duce take me, if I would not as foon 
have an Affair with thy own Woman. | 

L. Ea. Indeed, , my Dear, I ſhould a ſoon ſulpeBt you 
with one as Yother. _ 

Sir Cha. Poor Dear — ſhould'ſt thou give me a Kiſs. - 

L. Fa. Pſhaw? you don't care to kiſs me. 

Sir Cha. By my Soul I do —— I wiſh I may die if 1 
don't think you a very fine Woman. 

L. Ez. I anly wiſh you wou'd think me a good Wife. 
[Kiſſes ber.] But pray, my Dear, what has made you 0 
ſtrangely inquiſitive ? 

Sir Cha. Inquifitive = Why = a— I don't know, one's 
dways ſaying one fooliſh Thing or another — Toll le roll. 
(Sings and talks.) My Dear, what! are we never to have 
my Ball here? Toll le roll, I fancy I could recover my 
dancing again, if I would but practiſe. Toll loll lol! 

L. Ea. This Exceſs of Careleſſneſs to me excuſes half 
his Vices: If I can make him once think ſeriouſly ——— 
Time yet may be my Friend. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his Service | 

Sir Cha. Lord Morelove ! where is he? | 

Serv. At the Chocolate-Houſe ; he call'd me to him as 
I went by, and bid me tell your Honour he'll wait upon 


you preſen 
L. Ea. lrg you eren nh ai 
this Seaſon, my Dear? 
Sir Cha, I thought ſo too, but you ſee there's no de- 
pending upon the Reſolution of a Man that's in Love. 
L. Ea. Is there a Chair? 


„* :; 
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Serv. Yes, Madam. [Ex. Servant · 
. a. 1 ſuppoſe Lady Betty Modiſh has draven him 

"oY 
Sip Chas 


own Perſon, ſhe lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy with the 


Story: If you did but ſee how filly a Man fumbles for an 
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Sir Cha. Ay, poor Soul, for all his Bravery, Fam 
fraid ſo. | 

L. Ez. Well, my Dear, I han't Time to aſk my Lord 
how he does now; you'll excuſe me to him, bn fi 
you'll make him dine with us. | 

Sir Cha. I'll aſk him. If you ſee Lady Betty at Pray- 
ers make her dine too, but don't take any Notice of my Þ ( 
Lord's being in Town. 1 

L. Ea. Very well! if I ſnou'd not meet her there, Il 
call at her Lodgings. 


Sir Cha. Do ſo. f 

L. Ea. My Dear, Vour Servant. [Ex. L. Eaſy. 
Sir Cha. My Dear, I'm yours. Well! one way oro 1 
ther this Woman will certainiy bring about her Buſinek . 
with me at laſt ; for tho” ſhe can't make me happy in her b 


Women that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought mp into a b 


fair way of being as weary of them too. 


Enter Servant and Lord Morelove. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. 

L.. Mo. Dear Charles! 

Sir Cha. My dear Lord! this is an Happineſs undreamt 
of; 1 little thought to have ſeen you at Wind/or again this 
Seafon; I concluded of courſe, that Books and Solitude 

ſecur'd you till Winter. 

L. Me. Nay, I did not think of coming my ſelf, but 
I found my ſelf not very well in London, ſo I thought 
a —— little Hunting, and this Al — _ 

Sir Cha. Hal ha! ha 

L. Mo. What do you laugh at? 

Sir Cha. Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with your 


— 


Excuſe, when he's a little aſham'd of being in Love, you 
would not wonder what 1 laugh at, ha! ha! | 


L. Ms. 
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L. , e- e — —— 
I ys Gy Coe TER YOu CORTE 
follow Lady Betty again. 

Sir Cha. Yes, Faith do I: and to make you eaſy, my 
Lord, I cannot ſee why a Man that can ride fifty Miles 
- | after a poor Stag, ſhould be aſham'd of running twenty in 
y | Chaſe of a fine Woman, that in all probability, will make 

him ſo much the better Sport too. { Embracing. 
U L. Me. Dear Charlis don't flatter my Diſtemper, I 
own I ſtill follow her: Do you think her Charms have 
Power to excuſe me to the World ? 

Sir Cha. Ay! ay ! a fine Woman's an Excuſe for any 
Thing; and the Scandal of her being in Jeſt, is a Jeſt it 
{e)f: we are all forced to be their Fools, before we can 
be their Favourites. 

L. Me. You are willing to give me hope, but I can't 
believe ſhe has the leaſt Degree of Inclination for me. 

Sir Cha. Idon't know that —— Fm ſure her Pride likes 
you, and that's generally your fin Lady's darling Paſſion. ths 

L. Mo. Do you ſuppoſe if 1 could grow indifferent, it 
wou'd-touch her. 

Sir Che. Sting her to the Heart Will you take 
my Advice? © 

L. Mo. I have no Relief but that. Had I not thee now 
and then to talk an Hour, my Life were inſupportable. 
Sir Cha. I am ſorry for that, my Lord —— but mind 
— | what I ſay to you —— But hold, firſt let me know the 
Particulars of your late Quarrel with her, 

L. Me. Why about three Weeks ago, when I 
was laſt here at Wind/or, ſhe had for ſome Days treated 
me with a little more Reſerve, and another with more 
Freedom than I found my ſelf eaſy at. 

Sir Cha. Who was that other? 

T. Mo. One of my Lord Foppington's Gang, the pert 
Coxcomb that's juſt come to a ſmall Eſtate, and a great 
Maj Perriwig ———— he that fings himſelf among the Wo- 

Ee men 
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men— What dye call him He won't ſpeak to x 
Commoner when a Lord's in Company You 7 


ſee him with a Cane dangling at his Button, his Breaſt | 


open, no Gloves, one Eye tuck'd under his Hat, and a 
Tooth pick Startup, that's his Name. 
Sir Cha. Ol I have met him in a Viſ but pray 


on. | 
oy Mo. So, diſputing with her about the Couduct of 
Women, I took the Liberty to tell her how far I thought 
| ſheerr'd ia hers; ſhe told me I was rude, and that the 
would never believe any Man could love a Woman, that 
thought her in the wrong in any thing ſhe had a Mind 
to, at leaſt if he dar d to tell her ſo . This provek'd me 
into her whole Character, with as much Spite and Civil 
Malice, as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a Woman of true 
Beauty, when the Men firſt toaſted her; fo in the middle 
of my Wiſdom, ſhe. told me, ſhe defized to be alone, 
that I would take my odious proud Heart along with me 
and trouble her no more————I———bow'd very 


low, and as I left the Room, vew'd I never wou'd, and 


that my proud Heart ſhould never be humbled by the 
Outſide of a fine Woman»———About an Hour after, 
T whip'd into my Chaiſe for London, and have never ſcep 
Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your proyd 
Heart by that time you got to Hounſlow? 

L. Mo. I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you——1 found her 
ſo much in the right, that I curs'd my Pride for contrs- 
dicting her at all, and began to think according to her 
Maxim, that no Woman could be in the wrong to a Man 
that ſhe had in her Power. . 

Sir. Cha. Ha! ha! well, I'll tell you what you: hd} 
do. You can ſee her without trembling, I hope? | | 

L. Mo. Not if ſhe receives me well. 

Sir Che. If ſhe receives you well, you will have 10 
occaſion for what Ts og" WE — yeh 
2 dine with her. 1 1 
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L. M.. How] where! When | 2 
Sir Cha. Here ! here! at two a Clock. 
I. Mo. Dear Charles! 1+ 3 
.Jir Chu, My Wiſe's gone to-invize her ; 83883 
her firſt, be neither too humble nor too ſiubborn ; let 
her ſee by the Eaſe in your Behaviour, you are till ple d 
in being near her, while ſhe is upon reaſonable Terms 
with you. This will either open the Door of an Felar- 
aparation gene. Git: je goat pod ee Fm 
{ll reſoly'd. to keep you out 

L. Mo. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perhaps: 1 2 
2 
miſion. 

Sir Chas Why, you agen; TY this in the very 
thing I was going to propoſe to you 

L. Me. W Faith | Hark you, dre you fndby me? 
Sir Cho. Dare II ay, to my laſt drop of Aﬀarance, 
againſt all the mee RE SrI0G provdett, Beauty in 
Chriftendom. 
L. Ms. fic then Defiance to her We two 


Thou haſt inſpir d me, 1 find my ſelf as valiant as a 


flatter'd Coward. 
Sir Cha. Courage, my Lord----T'll warrant we beat her · 
L. Mo. M Blood 'fiirs at che y thought t 
long to be n Fl *. . * 
Sir Cha. She'll certainly 176 Ground, when be once 
ſees you are thoroughly provok'd. 5 

L. Mp. Dear Charles, chen art a Friend indeed. 

| Euter a Servant. © 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his Service, and if 
your Honours at leiſure, hell wait on you as ſoon 48 
he's drefs'd. $4747 ö 

L. Mo: Lord Foppitigton! is he in Ton? 

Sir Cha. Ves I heard laſt Night x Oe come. 
Give my Service to his Lordſhip, and tell him I ſhall be 


Ms. 
* 


pad bel do me * Company here wo 


% 
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ner. [Exit Sero.] We may ence Be him in 
our Deſign upon Lady Betr. 

L. Me. What Uſe can we make him? 

Sir Cha. We'll ſee when he comes; at leaſt there's no 
Danger in him; not rt rity e 70 
3 

L. Mo. Pſhaw! scene * 

Sir Cha. Nay, don't deſpiſe him ae an able 

to give you Advice for tho' he's in Love with the ſame 
Woran, + ad ſho has not re 
a Minute's Pain. 13 Der enn 371] 11 et5 | 

"Ls bd, Probes, what Bete has ies of: Love) - 1 

Sir Cha. Faith very near as much as a Man of Senſe 
ought to have; I grant you he knows, not how. to value 
a Woman truly deſerving, but he has a, te gut Ef. 
teem for-molt Ladies aboug To 1: 1/7 

L. Me. That he follows. I gray you —for he ſeldom 


vilits any of ext 40 8 Repatation- 20-738 

Sir Cha. 1 i E Bot 
Modiſb's. 7 2. 

9s £20 © gegpamaiges 


Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of 2 * 


now begin to laugh With him, not At him: for he 
really ſometimes rallic his own, Humour with ſo. much 
Eaſe and Pleaſantry, that a great many Women begin to 
think he has no , Follies at all, and, thoſe he has, have 
been as much owing to his Youth, and a great Eſtate, ag 
want of natural Wit: Tis true, he's often à Bubble to his 
Pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain enough to 


keep himſelf from being too much the Ladies "oP 


Servant in Love. | ee 6 
L. Mo. There indeed I almoſt envy him. 3 


Sir Cha. The Eaſineſs af his 9, Opinion upon the hes, 
will 557 near to pique 700 We muſt have him. 


. As vou PHE kat we a with 


cur felyes til Pinner? ; 10 1366.08 of 
. 5 Sir Che 
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Sir Cha. What think you of a Party at Picquet? * 
L. Ms. O] you are too hard for me. 


Sir Cha. Fy ! fy | what, when you play with his Grace? 


L. Ms. Upon my Soul, he gives me three Points. | 
Sir Cha. Does he? why then you ſhall give me but 


two-Hefe, Fellow, get Cue. All. [Exennt. 


ACTL-SCENE EI. 1 


$I, 
R \ 


The SCE NE, Tah Betty Modiſh's Lotgns 


15 ner 1 Betty, pins Lady Eaſy, meeting. 


L - _ my Dear! I am overjoy'd to ſee you! I 
am ſtrangely happy to-day ; I have juſt re- 

ceiv'd my new Scarf from London, and you are moſt cri- 

tically come to give me your Opinion of it. 

L. Ea. O! your Servant, Madam, I am a very indifie, 
rent Judge, you know: What, is it with Sleeves? 

L. Bet. O! *tis impoſſible to tell you what it is ſ— 
'Tis all Extravagance both in Mode and Fancy, my Dear, 
believe there's Six Thouſand Yards of Edging in it 
Then fuch an * Sloop from the Elbow 
ſomething ſo New, fo Lively, fo Noble, ſo Cocguet 8 
Charming but you ſhall ſee it, my Dear 

L. Za. Indeed 1 won't, my Dar ;* I am br 
mortify you for being ſo wrongly fond of a Trille. 

L. Bet. Nay, now, my Dear, you are A- natur d y 

L. Ez. Why truly, I'm half angry to ſee a Woman of 


your 38 ſo warmly concern d in the Care of her Out- 
FB | ſide3 
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ſides for when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, tig 
the Beauty of the Mind alone that gives us laſting Value. 

IL. Bet. Ah! my Dear, my Dear! you have been a 
en: Woman to a fine ker ad ary that know ſo 
little of the Taſte of Mankind: Take my Word, a new 
Faſhion, upon a fine Woman, is often a greater Proof of 
her Value, that you are aware of. 

L. Ea. That I can't comprehend, for you ſee among 
the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new Faſhion. 
Thoſe of the firſt Senſe are always the laſt that come into 
em? 

L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only Merit of x Man | is 
his Senſe ; but doubtleſs the greateſt Value of a Woman 
is her Beauty ; an homely Woman at the Head of a Fa- 
ſhion, would not be allowed in it by the Men, and con- | 
ſequently not follow'd by the Women : So that to be | 
ſucceſsful in one's Fancy, is an evident Sign of one's being | 
admir'd, and I always take Admiration for the beſt Prod ( 
of Beauty, and Beauty certainly is the Soprce of Power, © 1 
a: Power in all Creatures is the height of Happineſs. 

I. Ea. At this rate you would rather be thought Beau- i 
tiful than Good. | 

L. Bet. As I had rather Command than Obey : The 7 
wiſeſt homely Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of 2 L 
Fool, but the verieſt Fool of a Beauty ſhall-make an Af h 
of a Stateſman ; ſo that in ſhort, I can't ſee a Woman of 8 
Spirit has any Buſineſs in this World but to * 
and make the Men like her. 

L. Ea. Do you ſuppoſe this is a Principe th Men of 
e will admire you for? 

Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that when I 155 any Man to 


lke my Pele, he ſhan't dare to find Fault with my 

Prineiple. . 

I. Ee. But Men of Senſe are not ſo eaſily humbled. 
L. Bet. The eaſieſt of any; one has Ten thouſand | 

zimes the Trouble with « Coxcomb, 


L. Ea. 


Ea. 
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L Ea. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you throw 
away more good Humour in hopes of a Varg from 
my Lord Foppingtes, who loves all Women alike, than 
would have made my Lord Morelove perfectly happy, who 
loves only you. 

L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the beſt 
Fools in the World : their Sincerity and good Breeding 
throw's em ſo entirely into one's Power, and gives one 
ſuch an agreeable Thirſt of uſing them ill, to ſhew that 
Power tis impoſſible not to quench it. 

L. Za. But methinks, my Lord More/ove's Manner to 
you might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his 
Merit. 

L. Bet. Ay ! but wou'd it not be hard my Dear, for a 
poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and Re- 
putation in her Power, and not let the World ſee him 
there? Wou'd any Creature fit New-dreſs'd all Day in her 
Cloſet ? Cou'd you bear to have a ſweet fanſy'd Suit, an 
never ſhew it at the Play, or the Drawing-Room ? 

L. Fa. But one wou'd not ride in't, methinks, or hara's 
it out, when there's no occaſion. 


I. Bet. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a meer Infian Da-. 


maſk, one can't wear him out; & my Conſcience I mult 
give him to my Woman at laſt, I begin to be known by 
him: Had not I beft leave him off, my Dear? for (poor 
Soul) 1 believe I have a little fretted him of late. 
I. Ea. Now tis to me amazing, how a Man of his 
Spirit can bear to be us'd like a Dog for four or five Years 
together —— but nothing's a Wonder in Lore; yet 
pray, when you found you cou'd not like him at firſt, 
why did you ever encourage him? 
L. Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one do? or my 
part, I cou'd no more chooſe a Man by my Eye, than a 
Shoe; one muſt draw em on a little to ſee if they are 
right to one's Foot. 


B 3 L. Ea. 
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L. Eg. But I'd no more fool on with a Man I cev'd 
not like, than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 

L. Bet. Ay, but then a peor Wretch tells one, 
he'll widen = or do any thing, and is ſo civil and lilly, 
that one does not know how to turn ſuch a Trifle, as a 
pair of Shoes or an Heart, upon a Fellow's Hands again. 
IL. Ea. Well! I confeſs you are very happily diſtin- 
guiſh'd among moſt Women of Fortune, to have a Man 


ef my Lord Morelece's Senſe and Quality ſo long and ho- 


vader bf in Love with you : For now-a days one hardly 
ever hears of ſuch a thing as a Man of Quality in Love 
with the Woman he wou'd marry: To be in Love now 
is only having a Deſign upon a Woman, 'a modiſh way of 
declaring War againſt her Virtue, which they , 
attack firſt, by toaſting up her Vanity. 
L. Bet. Fug but the World knows that is 1 the Caſe 
between my Lord and me. 

L. Ea. Therefore I think you happy. 


I. Bet. Now I don't ſee it, Ill fear I'm better pied 


to know there are a great many fooliſh Fellows of Qua- 
lity, that take Occaſion to toaſt me frequently. 

L. Ea. I vow I ſhou'd not thank any Gentleman for 
toaſting me, and I have often wonder'd how a Woman 
of your Spirit cou'd bear a great many other Freedoms [ 
have ſeen ſome Men take with you. 

L. Bet. As how, my Dear? come pr'ythee be freewith 
me, for you muſt know, Ilove dearly to hear my Faults 
Who is't you have obſerv'd to be too free, with me? 

I L. Ea. Why there's my Lord Foppington; cou'd any 
Woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpectful Fleer 
Rare full in her Face, draw up his Breath and cry 


Gad, you're handſome ? 

L. Bet. My Dear, fine Fruit will have Flies about it, 
but, poor things, they do it no harm: For it you ob- 
ſerve, People are generally moſt apt to chooſe that the 


Flies have been buſy with, ha! ha! 


* 


L. Es. 
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L. Ea. Thou art a ſtrange giddy Creature. 

L. Bet. That may. be from.ſo, noch Circulation of 
Thought, my Dear. 

L. Za. But my. Load Feppington's married, and - one 
wou'd not fool with him for Way? ole, it may make 
hcr uneaſy, and 

L. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed mokes hercarry 
it off without taking any notice of it. to me: tho? I know 
ſhe hates me in her Heart, and I can't endure malicioug 
People, ſo I us'd to dine with her once a Week, purely to 
give her Diſorder z if you had but ſeen when my Lord 
and I foo}'d a little, the Creature look d fo. ug. 

L. Za. But I ſhould not think my Reputation ſafes my 
Lord Foppington's 3 Man that talks. often, of his Amows, 
but ſeldom ſpeaks of Fayours that are reſuid him - 

L. Bet. Pihaw 3 will any thing a Man ſays make a Wa. 
man leſs agrecable ? Will his talking ſpoil one's Complex- 
jon, or put one's Hair out of order? and for Reputa- 
tion, look you, my Dear, take it for-a+ Rule, chat as-4- 
mongſt the lower, Rank of People, no Woman wants 
Beauty that has Fortune; ſo amongſt People of Fortune, 
no Woman wants Virtue that hae Beauty: But un Elate 
and Beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay, a\Power 
Pontifical, make one not only Abſolute, but Infallible 
A fine Woman's never inthe Wrong, or. if — 'tis 
not the Strength, of a poor, Creature s Reaſon that 
unfetter him-——O ! how I love to hear a W 
curſe himſelf for loving on, or now and then coming out 


With a 
* Yet for the Plague of human Race, 
„This Devil has an Angel's Face. 
L. Ea. At this rate, I don't ſee you allow Reputation 
to be at all Eſſential to a fine Woman. 
L. Bet. Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man: Pow- 
er always is above ſcandal: Don't you hear People ſay, 
the King of France owes moſt of his Conqueſts to break- 


B 4 ing 
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ing his Word? and wou'd not the Confederates haye a 
fine time on't, if they were only to go to War with Re- 
proaches? Indeed, my Dear, that Jewel Reputation is a 
very fanſyful Buſineſs ; one ſhall not ſee. an homely Crea- 
ture in Town, but wears it in her Mouth as monſtrouſly 
a the Inians do Bobs at their Lips, and it really become; 
them juſt alike. | 

L. Ea. Have a care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power alone: For nothing is more ridiculous than the 
Fall of Pride; and Woman's Pride at beſt may be ſuſ- 
pected to be more a Diſtruſt, than « real Contempt of 
Mankind: For when we have ſaid all we can, a deſerving 
Huſband is certainly our beſt Happineſs ; and I don't que- 
ſtion but my Lord More/ove's Merit, in a little time, will 
make you think ſo too; for whatever Airs you give your 
ſelf to the World, I'm ſure your Heart don't want good 
Nature. 

L. Bet.. You are miſtaken, T am very ill-natur'd, tho 
your good Humour won't let you fee it. 

L. Ea. Then to give me a Proof on't, Jet me ſee you 
refuſe to go immediately and dine with me, after I hare 

is'd Sir Charles to bring you. 

L. Bee. Pray don't afle me. 

"0 Ea. Why? 

L. Bet. Becauſe to let you ſee I hate good Nature, I'll 
go without aſking, that you mayn't have the Malice to 
ſay I did you a Favour. 

I. Ea. Thou art a mad Creature. [ Ex. drm in Arm. 
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The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. 
Lord Morelove and Sir Charles at Picquet. 


ms 3} my Lord, one ſingle Game for the 
Tout, and ſo have done. 

L. Me. No, hang em, I have enough of em; Ill Cards 
are the dulleſt Company in the World — Ho much is it ? 

Sir Cha. Three Parties. 

L. Mo. Fifteen Pound 


very — 
Money, a Servant giors Sir 
Charles a Letter, tobich be reads to bimſelf. 
Sir Cha. [to the Servant.) Give my Service, ſay I have 
Company dines with me, if I have time Ill call here in 


the Afterngon—— ha ! ha! ha! [ Ex. Serv. 
L. Ms. What's the Matter thereꝛq⁵p 
[Paying the Money, 


Sir Cha. The old Affair — my Lady Graveairs. 

L. Mo. O! prythee how does that go on? 

Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery Suit: For now it's 
come to the intolerable Plague of my not being able ta 
get rid on't; as you may ſcee——>b [Giving the Litter. 
L. Mo. [ Reads.) Tour Behaviour fince I came to 

% Windſor, has convinc 'd me of your Villany. with- 
out my being ſurpriz'd, or angry at it: I deſire you 
« would let me ſee you at my Lodgings immedi- 
« ately, where I ſhall have a better Opportunity to 
« convince you, that I never can, or politively will 
« be as I have been, _ Your, S. 


A very whimſical Letter l Faith, I think ſhe has hard 


luck with you; if a Man were oblig'd. to have a Miſtreſs, 
her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut out for the 
4 3 5 | Eaſe 
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Eaſe of a Lover: For ſhe's a young, handſom, wild, 
well-jointured Widow But what's your Quarrel? 

Sir Cha. Nothing----ſhe ſees the Coolneſs happens to be 
firſt on my ſide, and her Buſineſs with me now, I ſup- 
poſe, is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd, that 
ſhe was not beforchand with me. 

L. Mo. Her Pride and your Indifference muſt occaſion 
a pleaſant Scene ſure ; what do you intend to. do? 
Sir Cha. Treat her with a cool familiar Air, till I 
pique her to forbid me her Sight, and then take her at 
her Word. bg or b e, 

L. Mo. Very gallant and provoking. [Enter 4 Serv. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington——— | [Exit. 
Sir Cha. O— now, my Lord, if you have. a mind to 
be let into the Myſtery of making Love without Pain, — 
here's one that's a Maſter of the Art, and ſhall declaim to 
you s 


Enter Lord Foppington. 
My dear Lord Fappington / a 

L. Fop. My Dear Agreeable! Due Je embrafſe ! Pardi! 
Tly a cent Anns que Je ne Tay en- my Lord, I am 
your Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble Servant. 

L Mo. My Lord, I kiſs your Hands——1 hope we 
hall have you here ſome Time; you ſeem to have laid 
in a Stock of Health to be in at the Diverſions of the 
Place ——You look extremely well. 2 4p. ihe 

L. Fop. To ſee one's Friends look ſo, my Lord, may 
eaſily give a Yermoile to one's Complexion. 
Sir Cha. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a vi- 
ſible Brillant in their Eyes and Air. 
L. Fp. What doſt thou mean, Charles P 


Sir Cha. Come, come, confeſs what really brought yu #- 


to Windſor, now you have no Buſineſs there? b 

IL. Pop. Why two Hours, and ſix of the beſt Nags in 

Chriſtendom, or the Devil drive me. 
L. Me. You make haſte, my Lord. 


%. 


L E. 
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L. Fp. My Lord, I always fly when I purſue ut 
chey are well kept indeed I love to have Creatures 
80 35 T bid em; you have ſeen em, Charles, but fo has 
all the World; Foppington's Long · tail are known in every 
Road in Exgland. _ 
Sir Cha. Well, my Lord, Fade ee bing 
you this Road? You don't uſe to take theſe irregular 
Jaunts r 
than Nothing to do. 
I. S. Plhave Pox! prythee * thou know'ſ 
I am « fellow ſans ConjJequence, be where I will. | 

Sir Cha. Nay, nay, this is too much among Friends. 
my Lord; come, come, we mul have it, your real 
Buſineſs here? 

L. Fop. Why then, Entre Nos, there is a certain Fille 
de Foye about the Court here that loves Winning at Card; 
better than all the fine things I have been able to fay to 
her, ſo I have brought 7 odd Thouſand Bill in my 
Pocket that I deſign Tete a Tere, to play off with her at 
Picquet, or ſo; and now the Buſineſs is out. 

Sir Cha, Ah I anda very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 

L- Fop. If it be well done, Charlks —— 

Sir Cha. That's as you manage your Cards, my Lord. 

L. Mos. This muſt be a Woman of Conſequence by the 
Value you ſet upon her Favours... _ 

Sir Cha. O! nothing's above the Price of a a fine Woman. 

L. Fop. Nay, look you, Gentlemen, the Price may not 
happen to be altogether ſo high neither For I fanſy 
I know enough of the Game, to make it t but an even 
Bett I get her for nothing. TG Sg 

I. V. How ſo, my Lord? © 

I. Fp. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe « god Sum to 
we, I ſhall buy her with her own Money. ' 

L. Mo. "That's new, I confeſs. ' 

L. Fop. You know, Charles, "tis not impoſſible but 1 
may be five hundred Pounds deep with herben Bills 

B 6 may 
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may fall ſhort, and the Devi in't if I want Aſſurance to 
aſk her to pay me ſome way or other. 
Sir Cha. And a Man muſt be a Churl indeed, that 
won't take a Lady's Perſonal Security ; hah ! hah! hah! 
L. Fop. Heh! heh! heh! thou art a Devil, Charles. 
L. Me. Death ! how happy is this Coxcomb? [Asi de. 
IL. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen,. 
J had another preſſing Temptation that brought me hither, 
which was —— my Wife. 
L. Me. That's kind indeed, my Lady has been here 
this Month, ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 
L. Fap. That I don't know; for Idefign this Afternoon 


to ſend her to London. 


L. Mo. What! the ſame Day yon come, my Lord ? 


that would be cruel. 


L. Fp. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient, for ſhe 


is poſitively of no Manner of Uſe in my Amour. 
L- Mo. That's your Fault, the Town thinks, her a very 


deferving Woman. 


L. Fop. If ſhe were a Woman of the Town, perhaps I 


ſhou'd think fo too; but ſhe happens to be my Wife, 
and when a Wife is once given to deſerve more than her 


Huſband's Inclinations can pay, in my Mind fhe has no 


Merit at all. 
L. Mo. She's extremely well-bred, and of a very pru- 


dent Conduct. 
L. Fp. Um — ay — the Woman's proud enough. 
L. Me. Add to this, all the World allows her hand- 
fom. 
L. Fp. The World's extremely civil, my Lord; and I 
ſhould take it as a Favour done to me, if they could find 


an Expedient to unmarry the poor Woman from the only 
Man m the World that can't think her handſom. o$50 


L. Me. I believe there are a great many in the World 


n tis not in their Power to unmarry her. 
L. Fep. 
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IL. M. lama great many in the World's very humble 
Servant, and whenever they ſind tis in their Power, their 
0 Uhr 1-1 
of an Hour's Warning. 

L. Mo. Pray, my Lord, what did you marry for? | 

L Fop. To pay my Debts at play, and difinheritmy 
younger Brother. 

L. Mo. But there are ſome Things due to a Wife. 

L. Fop. And there are ſome Debts I don't care to pay 
—— to both which I plead Huſband, and my Lord, 

L. Mo. If I ſhould do fo, I ſhou'd expect to have my 
own Coach ſtopt in the Street, and to meet my Wife 
with the Windows up in a Hackney 

L. Fop. Then wou 4 T put in Bail, and order a ſeparate 
Maintenance. 

L. Me. So pay double the Sum of the Debt, and be 

marry'd for nothing. 

L. Fop. Now I think defteving's Den, a tet 
of one's Wife, are two the moſt agreeable Sweets in the 
Liberties of an Exgliſb Subject. 


L. Me. If I were marry d, I wou'd as ſoon part from 


my Eſtate, as my Wife. 

L. Fp. Now I wou'd not, Sun-burn me if I wou'd, 
IL. Mo. Death! But ſince you are thus indifferent, my 
Lord, why would you needs marry a Woman of ſo much 
Merit ? Con'd not you have laid out your Spleen upon 
ſome ill-natur'd Shrew, that wanted the Plague of an ill 
Huſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, honeſt 
Man of Quality that wou'd have deſerv'd her. | 

L. Bp. Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
conſider d; but I really ge ſo paſſionately fond of her 
Fortune, that, Curſe catch me, I was quite blind to the 
reſt of her good Qualities: For to. tell you the Truth, if 
it had been poſſible the old Put of a Peer cou'd have tols'd 
FFF — 

ſhou' 
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 thou'd have relinquiſh'd her Merit and nn 
Hee" younger Siſters. 3 1 
Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my hack, Virtnes, in a Wife are 


good for nothing but rr and put the 


World i in mind of her Huſband's Faults. . 

L. Fop. Right, Charlis: And ſtrike me Blind, but the 
Women of Virtue are now grown ſuch Ideots in Love, 
they expect of a Man, juſt as they do of a Coach-Horſe, 
that one's Appetite, like N Fleſh, l increaſe 
by Feeding. 

Sir Cha. Right, my Lira; and don't tonlider that 
Valor: Chapons Beuilles will riever do with an Englif 
Stomach, 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the Truth, Charts, 
I have known ſo much of that ſort of Eating, that I no- 
think, for an hearty Meal, no Wild Fowl in Europe is 
comparable to a Joint of Banſtead Mutton. | 

L. Me. How do you mean? 

L. Fp. Why, that for my Part, I had rather have a 
plan Slice of my Wife's Woman, than my Guts dull of 
eier an Ortolan Ducheſs in Chriflendom. | 


ie Bieles weve aff Baines | 


now at'Wind/or hed been' your Deſign upon a Woman ci 

Quality, 
I. Ep. That's true, my Lord, tho' 1 don't think your 
fine Lady the beſt-Diſh my ſelf, yet a Man of Quality 
can't be without ſuch Things at his Table. | 

L. Me. O!] then you only deſire the Reputation of an 

Afi with her. | 
I. Cop. I think the Reputation is dhe moſt inviting 

Par of an Amour with moſt en mee . 

L. Mo. Why ſo, my Lord? = 
IL. Fop. Why who the Devil would. run through all the 
Degrees of Form and Ceremony, that lead one up to the 
laſt Favour, if it were not for the Reputation ef under- 
ſtanding the * Way to get over the Difficulty. 


L. 2 
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L. Ms. But, my Lord. does not the Reputation of your 
being ſo general an Undertaker frighten the Women from 
engaging with you? For they ſay, no Man can 9 
one at a Time. | 

L. Fop. That's Ee ee I came up to: 
For, ſtop my Breath, if ever I lov'd one in my Life. 

L. Mo. How do you get em then? 

L. Bp. Why ſometimes as they get other People; I 
dreſs, and let them get me; or, if that won't do, al 
got my Title, I buy em. 

L. Mo. But how can you, that profeſs Indifference, 
think it worth your while to come ſo often up to the 
Pic? of a Woman of Quality ? 

L. Eo. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, that mot 
of them begin now to come down to Reaſon; I mean 
thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Fools; But with 
the wiſer Sort, tis not of late ſo very expenſive ; now and 
then a Partie Quarrie, a Jaunt or two in a Hack to an 
Indian Houſe, a little China, an odd Thing for a Gown, 
or ſo, and in three Days after you meet her at the Con- 
veniency of trying it Chez Madamoi/e/le D"Epingh. _ 

Sir Cha: Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are there, 
you know, what between'a little Chat, a Diſh of Tea, 
Madamoifelle” $ good Humour, and a Petit Chanſen, or 
the Devil's in't if a Man can't fool away the Time, 
he fees how it looks upon her by Candle light. 

L. Fop Heh! hch! well ſaid, Charles, T'gad I 3 
thee and I have unlac'd many a Reputation there — — 
Your great Lady is as ſoon undreſt as her Woman, 

L. Mo. 1 could never find it ſo — the Shame or 


| Scandal of a Repulſe, always made me afraid of * 


ing a Woman of Condition. | 

Sir Cha, Ha! ha! Tgad, my Lord, you deſerve to be 
ill us'd, your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any Woman in 
the World ; but my Lord and I underſtand the Sexa little 
better, we ſee plainly that Women are only cold, as ſome 


Men 
3 
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Men are Brave, from the Modeſty or Fear of thoſe that 


attack em. 


I.. Fop. Right Charles ——a Man ſhould no more give 
up his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bully ; 


they are both as inſolent as the Devil after it. 


Sir Cha. How do you like that, my Lord? 

| [Ad to L. Mo. 

L. Ma. Faith I envy him — But, my Lord, ſuppoſe 
your Inclination ſhould ſtumble upon a Woman truly vir. 
tuous, would not a ſevere Repulſe from ſuch an one put 

ſtrangely out of Countenance ? 

L. Fop. Not at all, my Lord — for if a Man don't 
mind a Box o' the Ear in a fair Struggle with a freſh 
Country Girl, why the Duce ſhould he be concern'd at 
an impertinent Frown for an Attack upon a Woman of 

ity ? 
W 2 Then you have no Notion of a Lady's Cruelty? 

L. Fp. Ha! ha! let me Blood, if I think there's a 
greater Jeſt in Nature. I am ready to crack my Guts with 
laughing to ſee a ſenſeleſs Flirt, becauſe the Creature hap- 
pens to have a little Pride that ſhe calls Virtue about her, 
give her ſelf all the inſolent Airs of Reſentment and Diſ- 
dain to an honeſt Fellow, that all the while does not care 


three Pinches of Snuff if ſhe and her Virtue were to run 


with their laſt Favours through the firſt Regiment of 
Guards —— Ha! ha! it puts me in mind of 
an Affair of mine, ſo impertinent op 
L. Me. O! that's impoſſible, my Lord —— pray let's 
hear it. 
L. Fap. Why! happen d once to be very well in a cer- 


tain Man of Quality's'Family, and his Wife lik'd me. 


L. Mo. How do you know ſhe lik'd you? 
L. Fp. Why from the very Moment I told her I lik'd 


her, the never durſt truſt her ſelf at the End of a Room 


with me. 
L. Mo. That might be her not liking you. 
F L. Fop. 
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L. Fp. My Lord Women of Quality don't 
ule to ſpeak the Thing plain but to latisfy you T 
did not want Encouragement, I never came there in my 
Life, but ſhe did n and borrow my 

"Bb "4 Sho Kind puer * as leaſt —— Well, but 
how did ſhe uſe you! 

L. Fop. By all that's infamons ſhe jule 

L. Mo. How! Jilt you) 

L. Fp. Ay, Deaths Curſe, ſhe Jed me. 

L. Me. Pray let's hear. 

L. Fop. For When Tun eee neee 


2 Mind to me, I one Day made her a Hint of an Ap- 


pointment: Upon which, with an inſolent Frown in her 
Face (that made her look as ugly as the Devil) ſhe told 


me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord ſhould 


know that ſhe had forbidden me the Houſe before 3 —— 
Did you ever hear of ſuch a Slut? 
Sir Cha. Intolerable! 

L. Me. But how did her Anſwer agree with you ? 
L. Fp. O, paſſionately well! for I ſtard full in her 
Face, and burſt out a laughing ; at which ſhe turn'd upon 


her Heel, and gave 4 Crack with her Fan like a Coach- 


whip, and brid!'d out of the Room with the Air and 
. of an incens d Turkey - Cock. 
[4 Servant whiſpers Sir Charles, 


. Me. What did you then ? 
I. Fp. I —— look'd after her, gap'd, threw up the 


Saſh, and fell a ſinging out of the Window, —— ſo that 
you ſee, my Lord, while a Man is not in Love, there's 
no great Aflition in miſſing one's way to a Woman. 
Sir Cha. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord; 
but now let's ſee how you dare behave your ſelf upon 
Action Dinner's ſerv'd, and the Ladies ſtay for us 
a There's one within has been too hard for as 
nnn 
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I. Me. I gueſs who. you mean — Have « Cave, my 
Lord, ſhe'll prove your Courage for you. 

I. Es. Will ſhe! they dn undane;Crmmure: For 
let me tell you, Gentleman, Courage is the whole Myſtery 
of making Love, and of more uſe than Conduct is in 
War; for. the braveſt Fellow in Zurepe may beat his 
Brains out againſt the ſtubborn Walls of a Town — But 
— “Women, born to be controlb'd. 

* Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold. [ Exeunt. 
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1. Ms. O! Did not I bear up bravely? ? : 
Sir Cha, Admirably ! with the beſt bred In- 
ſolence in Nature, you ipſulted like a Woman of Quality F 
When her Country-bred A Jealous of ** in the 
wrong Plice. t 
L. 1%. Hal hal Did you obſerve, when I firſt came ; 
into the Room, how careleſly ſhe-bruſh'd her Eyes over 0 
me, and when the Company ſaluted me, ſtood all the ( 
while with her Face to the Window ? ha! ha! 
Sir Cha. What aſtoniſh'd Airs ſhe gave her ſelf, when 
you aſk'd her, what . wad ſo "ave anke fre 
Friends: | 
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L. Me. And whenever I offer'd any Thing in Talk, 
what affected Care ſhe took to direct her Obſervations of 
it to a third Perſon ? | 

Sir Cha. [ obſery'd the did not eat above the Rump of 
a Pigeon all Dinner Time. 

L. Ms. And how ſhe colourd when I told her, her L. 
dyſhip had loſt her Stomach. . s 

Sir Cha. If you keep your Temper ſhe's undone. | 

L. Mo. Provided ſhe licks to her Pride, I believe I 
ma 
. Sir Che. Ah! never fine hang 1 warrant in the Humour 
ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon part with her. Senſe of Feeling. 

L. dis. Well l what's to be done next??? 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve her Motions ; for by her Beha- 
viour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to gall you with 
my Lord Fuppington: If ſo, you muſt even ſtand her Fire, 
and then play my Lady Groveairs upon her, whom II 
immediately pique and prepare for your Purpoſe. | 

L. Me. I underſtand you the Woman in 
the World too, for ſhe'll certainly encourage the leaſt 
Offer {rom mes DN * 
* 

Sir Cha. Right ; and the very Encouragement ſhe gives 
you, at the ſame Time will give me « Pretence ICC Ts 
the Breach of my Quarrel to her. 

L. Mo. Bede, Charts, Send Laws fond of any At 
tempt that will forward a Miſunderſtanding there, for 
your Lady's ſake: A Woman fo truly good in her Nature, 
ought to have ſomething more from a Man, than bare 
Occaſions to prove her Goodneſs. 

Sir Cha. Why then, upon Honour, my Lord, to gire 
you Proof that I am poſitively the beſt Huſband in 
the World , my Wife — never yet found me 
out. 

L. Mo, That may be her being the beſt Wife in the 
World ; She, may be, won't find you out. | 


Sir 
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Sir Cha. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a Man of his Fauſrs, 
when ſhe ſees em, how the Duce ſhould he mend em? 
but however, 1 W em off as falt 


as I can. 
L. Ma. Being tird of « Woman is indeed a pretty to- 


lerable Aſſurance of a Man's not deſigning to ſool on with 


her Here ſhe comes, and if I don't miſtake, Brim- 
full of Reproaches — You can't ma her in a bet- 


ter Time Til leave you. 
Enter Lady an. 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, is the Company 
broke up, pray? 


L. Gra. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of Baſſet ; 


my Lord Fpping ton has a Mind to tally, 224 Lordſhip 
would encourage the Table. 
L. Me. O Madam, with all my Heart ' But Sir Charlis, 
Iknow, is hard to be got to it; PB leave your Ladyſhip 
to prevail with him. 3 eker. L. Mo. 
Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs ſalute coldh, and triſ. 
ine Time before they ſpeak. 
IL. Gra. Sir Charles, I ſent you a Note chis Mor ning 
Sir Cha. Yes, Madam, but there were ſome 
I did not expect from your Ladyſhip ; you ſeem'd to tax 
me with Things that ———— 
L. Gra. Look you, Sir, tis not at all material, whether 
I tax'd you with any Thing or no: I don't in the leaſt de- 
fire to hear you clear your ſelf, upon my Word, you may 
be very eaſy as to that Matter ; for my Part, I am mighty 
well ſatisfy'd, Things are as they are; all I have to ſay to 
you is, that you need not give your ſelf the Trouble to 


call at my Lodgings this Afternoon, if you ſhould have 
Time, as you were pleas'd to ſend me Word ———and io 
your Servant, Sir, that's all —— _ [ Going. 


Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. 
L. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles, tis not your calling me 
back that will ſignify any Thing, I can aſſure you. 
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Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary Haſte, Madam? 
L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many Things from you of late, that you know I have of- 
F — But! 
ſee Things are in vain, and the more People ſtrive to 


oblige People, the leſs they are thank'd fort: And fince 


there muſt be an end of one's Ridiculouſneſs one Time or 

other, I don't ſes any Time ſo proper as the preſent, and 

therefore, Sir, I defire you'd think of Things according- 

ly —— your Servant — _ {Going, be bold: ber. 

Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let's ſtart fair however; you 

ought at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready as your Ladyſhip ; 

and then —— if we muſt part —— 
Adieu ye filent Grots, and ſhady Groves ; 

Ye ſoft Amuſements of our growing Loves ; 

Adieu ye whiſper'd Sighs that fann'd the 

Fire 


And all the thrilling Joys of young Deſire. | 

L. Gra. O mighty well, Sir: I am very glad we are 
at laſt come to a right Underſtanding, the only way I have 
long wiſh'd for; not but I'd have you to know, I ſee 
your Deſign through all your painted Eaſe of Reſigna- 
tion tion: I know you'd give your Soul to make, me uncaly 
now. 

Sir Cha. O fy, Madam, upon my Word, 1 would not 
make you unealy, if it were in my Power. 

L. Gr. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Care, up- 
en my Word; you'll find I can part with you without 
the leaſt Diſorder TI try at leaſt, and ſo once more, 
and for ever, Sir, your Servant: Not but you muſt give 
me Leave to tell you, % my"kit Thoaght of you too, 
tut I do think ——you arp Vin . 

F [Exit haſt il. 5 

Sir Cha. O your very humble Servant, 2 

Ie wing l. 
What a charming Quality i 4 Woman's fle. E 
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— enough to refuſe a Man her Favours, when he's 
of 'em— Ah! [Lady Graveairs returns. 
bags Gra. Look you, Sir Charles —— - don't preſume up. 
on the Eaſineſs of my Temper: For to convince you that 
I am poſitively in earneſt in this Matter, I deſire you 


would let me have what Letters you have had of mine 


fince you came to Wind/or, and I expect you'll return the 
reſt, as I will yours, as ſoon as we come to Landon. 

Sir Cha. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never hoop any, 
I always put Snuff in em, and ſo they wear out. 

L. Gra. Sir Charles, I muſt, have em, for poſitively | 
won't tir without em. 

Sir Cha. Hal Then I muſt by civil, I ſee. [Aldi. 


Perhaps, —_ r ie -F ANNE: 


er 10 
| » 1 all choſe Sort of Things are in 
FM, now there's an End of every Thing between us — 
If you lay you won't eite "Fs. ane em as 
well as T can. 
Sir Cha. Hah ! that won't a0 then, I find. Aldi. 
L. Gra. Who's there? Mrs. Edging —— Your keeping 
F Lader, Sir, won't keep me, Il aſſure you. PP, 


_ Edging. ES 
WIA Did your Ladyſhip call me, Madam? 7 
L. Gra. Ay, Child, pray de me the Favour to ferch 
my Scarf out of the Dining · Room. 
Eag. Ves, Madam —— _ | 
Sir CB. O] then there's Hope a again. [Aids. 
Eq. Ha! She looks as, if my Maſter hadguarrelld wich 
her; I hope ſhe's, g ing away in a Huff —— ſhe ſhan t 
ſay fr tir Saß Ten her — This is pure. 
E [Aagde.. Exit ſmiling. 
L. Gra, Pray, Sir Charks, before 1 go, give me e. 
now, after all, to aſk you — why, you have us 
me thus? 


Sir Cha. Naka Vage, Madam? 


* 
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L. Gra. Why then, ſince yon will have it, how comes 
it you have been ſo groſly careleſs. and -negleAful of me 
of late ? rer have deſer'd 
this. 
Sir Cha. Why then, ſeriouſly; e 
| Re-enter Edging with 4 Scarf. 


We are interrupted ——— A | 


Ede. Hete's your Ladyſhip's Scarf, Madam: 
L. Gru. Thank you, Mrs. Edging = O law! pray 
will you let ſome Body get me a Chair to the Door, 
ag. Humhb 1 She might have told me that before, if 
ſhe had been in ſuch haſie to no | Eat. 

L. Gra. Now, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Then ſeriouſly, I ſay, I am of hte grown fo 
very lazy in my Pleaſures, that I had rather loſe a Woman, 
than go through the Plague and Trouble of having or 
keeping her ; and to be free, I have found fo much even 
in my: Aequaintance with you, whom I confeſs to be a 


| Miſtreſs ih the Art of pleaſing; that I am from hence- 


forth reſolv d to follow no Pleaſure that ariſes above the 
Degree of Amuſement and that Woraan that expets 
I ſhould make her my Buſine ' why —— like my Buk- 
nels, is then in a fair Way of being forgot: =» When once 
ſhe cones to feproach' me-with Vbwi, and Ulage, and 
Stuff — I had ds Hef heat her talk of Bills, Bonds, and 
Ejeftments's her Paſſion becomes as. troubleſome as a 
Lawſuit; and 1 would as ſoon converſe with my Solici- 
tor I ſhort, I hall never care Six- Pence for any Wo- 
man that won't be obedient . — 

L. Sr IH fear, Sir, you have 4 very ſree way of 
treating People; I am glad I um fo well-acquainited' with 
your Principles however — — and you'd have me 
opedient ? -- gill .2 gt 90480. $21 Wo fe SLATS 1 
Sir Cha. 'Why not? my Wife's ſo, and 1 Wi the has 
3 much:Pretence tu he proud as your Ladyſhip. 6a 

Li Gre. Laid! is there no Chair to be had, NOTES 

Enter. 
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. "Here's « Chair, Madam. 

L. Gra. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging : Pray will you 
let ſome Body get me a Glaſs of fair Water. 

Eqdz. Humh ! her Huff's almoſt over, I ſuppoſe, — [ 
ſee he's a Villain ſtill. [Exit. 

L. Gra. Well that was the prettieſt Fancy about Obedi- 

ence ſure that ever was ! Certainly a Woman' of Condition 
muſt be infinitely happy under the Dominion of ſo gene- 
rous a Lover! But how came you to forge | kicking and 
whipping all this while? Methinks you ſhould not have 
left fo faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of Ge- 
vernment. 

Sir Cha. Um l. ue em een Trenkioite thas, 
though 4 have known em of admirable Uſe in the Re- 
formation of ſome humourſome Gentlewomen. + 

L. Gra. But one Thing more and I have done 
Pray what Degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, that is to 
make her ſelf happy under ſo much Freedom, Order and 
Fran quillity. 

Sir Cha. Ol ſhe muſt at !eaſt have as much Spirit 
| your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure in breaking 
it. 

L. Gra. No3 that would be n 
better take one that's broken to your Hand, there 
are ſuch Souls to be hir d, I believe; Things that will rub 
your Temples in an Evening till you fall faſt aſleep in 
their Laps. Creatures too that think their Wages their 
Reward ; I fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt Method 


for the lazy Paſſion of a marry'd Man, that has oni 


his any other Senſe of Gratification., 

Sir Cha. Look you, Madam, —1 have lov'd you 

very well a great while ; now you wou'd have me love 

you better; and longer, which is not in my Power to 

do, and I don't think there's apy Plague upon Earth like 
o en $63; 4 17 - a Dun 
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| Contempt, my ſenſeleſs Jealouſy has confels'd a: Weak” 
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Dun that comes for medio Ganga hey 
to be able to pax. 

L. Gra. A Dun do you . we for a Dan, Sir? do 
I come a Dunning to you? [Walkin an Heat. 
Sir Cha. Hu! don't expoſe warde Com 


1 


L. Gre. Tenn ca Dh You ſhall ſee, Sir, 1 
can revenge an Affront, tho I, deſpiſe the Wreich that 
offers it———A ron btn Dea 
the Fancy. | Hi 1CTy © r _[Exit. | 
Sir Cha. 80 1 bes in admirable Order——Here comes 
my Lord, and I'm afraid in 20 of his Oc- 


caſon for her. 
F be Eater Lord Moreove. 
I. Mo. O Charles Undone again! als loft and ruin. 
Sir Cha. What's the matter now? 
LI I have bees playing che / Foal yandar quan: ta 


* 4 


neſs I never ſhall forgive my ſelf She has inſulted on 
it to that Degree too -I can't bear the Thought 
O Charles / this Devil ſtill is Miſtreſs of my Heart, and 
I could daſh my Brains © Gia how growy too I have 
let her know it. 

Sir Cha. Ah! how it would tickle her if ſhe fave you 
in this Condition: Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Mb. Pr'ythee don't torture me : Think of ſome pre- 
ſent Eaſe, or I ſhall burſk— | 

Sir Cha. Well, well, let's hear, pay hat has 
ſhe done to you? ha! ha! 
L. Me. Why, ever fince I left you the treated me with 


I ſo much Coolneſs and ill Nature, and that thing of a Lord 


with ſo much laughing Eaſe, ſuch an acquainted, ſuch a 
ſpiteful Familiarity, that at a 
in my U 
Sir Cha. Well! and ſo you left the Room in a Pet? hal 
L. Me. O worle, — laſt, with half 


Shame 
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Shame and Anger in my Looks. I thruſt my ſelf between 
my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the Hand, and in a 
Whiſyer trembling begg d her in Pity of her ſelf and me 
to ſhew her good Humour only where ſhe knew it waz 
truly valued ; at which ſhe broke from me with a cold 
Smile, ſat her down by the Peer, WER him, and 
burſt ir:to a loud Laughter in my Face. 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha ! then would I have given fifty Pound 
to have feen your Face: Why, what in the Name of 
Common Senſe, had you to do with Humility? Wil 
yon never have enough ore? Death! was ſetting a 

Ughted Match to Gunpowder to blow your ſelf up- 
L. Mo. I ſee my Folly now, Charli.— but what 
ſhall I do with the Remains of Life that ſhe has left me? 

Sir Cha. O throw it at her Feet by all means, put on 


your Tragedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip f 


aut your Handkerchief, and in point Blank Verſe,” deſire 

e or other, to make an End of the Buſineſa. 
ii « whining Tone. 

L. Mo. Wann | 


Sir Cha. I only ſhew ' nn 


Hands, my Lord. | 

IL. Me. How contemptibly have I behav'd my ſelf? 
Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her Behaviour: 
L. Mo. Bear it ! no: T-thank th thee, Charlie. thou 

haſt wak'd me V 00a oc FIR ive you 


done with my Lady Graveairs? 
Sir CH. Your Buſineſs, I believe==-She's ready for you, 


ſhe's juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't make haſte 


after her, I expect her men. Knife or a Pi 


Rol, preſently. 
L. Me. I'll go this Mindte. 


Sir. Cha. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: wer | 


ſee what we can get out of him firſt. - 
Ne _ Methinks 1 now could laugh at her. 
Eu 


( 


r 


en 


er 
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| Enter Lord Foppington. 


L. Ep. ' Nay, prythee, Sir Charles, let's have a little 
of thee We have been ſo Chagrin without thee, that, 


ſtop my Breath, E bf oling 2s Chonk | 


for want of thy Company. | 
Sir Cha. That's hard indeed, while your Lordſhip va 
among 'em : Is Lady Betty gone too? , 

L. Au. She was juſt upon the Wing But 1 cqught 
her by the Snuff. Box, and ſhe ne bd ag; if 


Tl give-it her again, or no. 


L. Mo. Death ! tis that I gave her, nd he 
ſent ſhe ever would receive from me——Aſk him how 
he came by it? [Aide to Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Pr'ythe don't be uneaſy Did ſhe give 
it you, my Lord ? 

L. Fop. Faith, Charles, I can't ſay ſhe did, or ſhe did 
not, but we were playing the Fool, and I took ite 1 
———Pſhaw ! I can't tell thee in French neither, but Horace 

touches it to —— direptum male 
pertinaci. 

L. Mo. So! but I muſt bear it—+if your Lorſhip has 
a Mind to the Box, I'll ſtand by you in the keeping of it. 

L. Fop. My Lord, I am paſſionately oblig'd to you, but 
1am afraid I cannot anſwer your hazarding o much of 
the Lady's Favour. 

L. Mo. Not at all, wy Lord : 'Tis poſſible I may not 
oy the ſame Regard to her Frown that your Lordſhip 

L. Fad. That's a Bite, I am ſure he'd give a Joint of 
his little Finger to be as well with her as I am. Aids.] 
But here ſhe comes ! Charles ſtand by me—— Muſt not a 
Man be a vain Coxcomb now, to think this Creature fol- 
low'd one? 3 
Sir Cha. Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. 

L. Fp. Flattering Devil! 


c 2 
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Enter Lady Betty. 

L. Bet. Phaw ! my Lord Foppington ! Pr'ythee don't 

play the Fool now, but give me my SaufBog————Si 

Charles, help me to take it from him. 
Sir Cha. You know I hate Trouble, Madam. 


L. Bet. Pooh! You'll make me ſtay till Prayers are 
half over now. 

L. Fop. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, 1 
gue it you. 

Beet. Tl promiſe nothing at all, for poſitively I will 
| 1525 * [Struggling with bin. 
L. Fp. Then comparatively I won't part with i it, ha! 
ha! [Struggles with ber. 
I.. Bet. O you Devil! you have killd my Arm! Oh 
Well—if you'll let me "a it, I'll give you a better. 

IL. Ms. O Charles ! chat has a view of diſtant Kind- 
neſs m it. | Ade to Sir Cha. 

L. Fop. Nay now I keep it 2 ape 45 Mb ore find 
there's a ſecret Value in it. 

L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, I am only aſham'd 
to give it you; Do you think I wou'd offer ſuch an o- 
dious-fanſy'd Thing to any Body I oy the leaſt Value 
1 
Sir Cha. Now it comes a lictle nearer, methinks it 
does not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. | 


LAAde to L. Mo. 


L. Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon ſecond View, it 
has not extremely the Mode of a Lady's Utenſil ; ar 
you ſure itnever held any thing but Snuff ? 

L. Bet. O] you Monſter! 

L. Fep. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me to have 
very much the Air and Fancy of Monſieur SYS] 
'Tobacco-box. 

IL. Mo. I can bear vo more. 

Sir Cha. Why don't then; I'll ſtep into the Company, 
and return to your Relief immediately. [Exit. 

L. Mb. 


Tie CanzLess HusnBany. 53 

L. Me. {To L. Bet] Come, Madam, dee 
ſhip give me leave to end the Difference 
the Slightneſs of the Thing may let you N 
without any Mark of Favour, „ 
Ladyſhip? 

L. Fop. O my Lord, no Body ſooner—1 beg you 
give it my Lord. 

[Looking carneftly on L. Fop. who ſmiling gives it to 

L. Mo. and then bnes gravely to ber. 

L. Me. Only to have the Honour of reſtoring it to your 
Lordſhip ; and if there be any other Trifle of mine, your 
Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho' it were a Miſtreſs, I don't 
know any Perſon in the World that has ſo good a Claim 
to my Reſignation. 

L. Fop. O my Lord, this Generofity will diſtrat me. 

L. Me. My Lord, I do you but common Juſtice: But 

our Converſation, I had never known the true Va- 
lue — the Sex; You poſitively underſland em the den of 
any Man breathing, therefore I think every one of com- 
mon Prudence ought to reſign to you. 

L. Ep. Then poſitively your Lordſhip's the moſt obli- 
ging Perſon in the World, for I'm ſure your Judgment 
can never like any Woman that is not the fineſt Creature 
in the Univerſe. _ [Bowing to L. Bet. 

L. Me. O! Your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, 
I have the worſt Judgment in the World, no Man has 
been more deceiv'd in it, 

L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip I preſume, has been apt 
to choole in a Maſk, or by Candle-light. 

L. Mo. In a Maſk indeed, my Lotd, and of all Maſks 
the moſt dangerous. 

L. Fp. Pray what's that, my Lord? 

L. Mo. A bare Face. 

IL. Fop. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, 17 1 don't fo 


really comprehend how a Woman's bare Face can hide 
N | 


C 3 L. Me. 
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L. Ms. It often hides her Heart, my Lord, and there- 


fore I think it ſometimes a more dangerous Maſk than a 


Piece of Velvet: That's rather a Mark than a Diſguiſe of 

an ill Woman: But the Miſchiefs fkulking behind a Beau- 

teous Form, give no Warning; they are always Sure, 

Fatal, and Innumerable. 

I.. Bet. O barbarous Alperſion! my Lord Foppingion 
have you nothing to fay for the poor Women ? 

L. Fap. I muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this Na- 
ture ever happen'd in my Courſe of Amours: I always 
judge the Beauteous Form of a Woman to be the moſt 
agreeable Part of her Compoſition, and when once a Lady 
does me the Honour to toſs that into my Arms, I think 
my ſelf obliged in good Nature, not to quarrel about the 
reſt of her Equipage. 

L. Bet. Why ay, my Lord, there's ſome good Humour 
in that now. 

L. Me. He's happy in a plain Eng/if Stomach, Ma- 
dam. I could recommend a Diſh that's perfectly to your 
Lordſhip's Guſt, where Beauty is the only Sauce to it. 

L. Bet. So! - 

L. Ep. My Lord, when my Wine's right, I never care 

it ſhould be Zeſted. 

L. Mo. I know ſome Ladies would thank you for that 
Opinion. 

L. Bet. My Lord Morelove's really grown ſuch a Chur 
to the Women, I don't only think he is not, but can't 
conceive how he ever could be in Love. 

L. Mo. Upon my Word, Madam, I once thought I 
Was, . [Smiling. 

L. Bet. Fy! fy! how could you think fo? I fanſy now 
you had only a mind to demineer over ſome poor Crea- 
ture, and ſo you N you were in Love, ha! ha! 
L. Mo. The Lady I lov'd, Madam, grew ſo unfortu- 
nate in her Conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat 

| her 
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her with the fame Indifference and Civility as [ now pay 
your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe never 
thought you ſuch tolerable Company. 

L. Me. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that time ſhe 
gte ſo affected, there was no judging of her Thoughts 
at all.  [Mimicking ber. 

L. Bet. What, and ſo you left the poor Lady ? O you 
inconſtant Creature! 

L. Me. No, Madam, to have loyd her on had been 
Inccnſtancy; for ſhe was never two Hours together the 
ſame Woman. LL. Bet. and L. Mo. ſeem to talk. 
L. Fp. [Al de] Ha! ha! ha! I ſee he has a Mind to 
abuſe her; ſo Vil ev'n give him an Opportunity of doing 
his Buſineſs with her at once for ever—— My Lord, I 
perceive your Lordſhip's going to be good Company to 
the Lady, and for her ſake I don't think it gaod Manners 
HERES ou 

Eater Sir Charles. 

Sir Cb. My Lord Foppington.! -... 

L. Fep. O Charles ! I was juſt wanting thee—— Hark 
thee I have three thouſand Secrets for thee——I have 
made ſuch Diſcoveries ! to tell thee all in one Word 
M:re/ove's as jealous of me as the Devil; heh ! heh ! heh ! 
Sir Cha. Is . has ſhe given him 3 
fon? jth, 

L. B. Only rally'd him „ Dee mr dents 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe d uſe him W 
and begg d me to draw off for an 

Sir Cha. O! keep in while the Scent lis, and e's 


your own, my Lord. 


L. Fp. I can't tell that, Charles, but I'm ſure ſhe's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw off my In- 
dinations, I uſually follow em till the Game has enough 
on't ; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 
too, ſhe can't ſtand long, — for, Curſe cateh wh 
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if I have not rid down half a Thouſand Pound after her 
already. 
Sir Cha. What do you mean? 

L. Fop. I have loſt Five nodes to her at Piequet ſince 
Dinner. a 

Sir Cha. You are a Aries Man, faith; you are re 
ſal 'd not to be thrown out, I ſee. 

IL. Fop. Hang it! What ſhould a Man come out for, if 
he does not keep up to the Sport? 
| Sir Che. Well puſh'd, my Lord. 

Sir Cha. Down down, my — 
Hanches. 55 


L. Fop. Ah ! Charles. [Embracing him.) Pr'ythee let: 


obſerve a little, there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run 

her to a Stand, has a Mind to be at her by himſelf, and 

thou ſhalt ſee ſhe won t fir out of her way for him. 
I.. fand aid. 

L. Me. Ha! ha! Vour ee of a ſud- 
den, you look as if your Lover It inſolently recover'd 
his common Senſes. ' | 
L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is ſo very gay, and unlike 
your ſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from the 
Pleaſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mo. No, faith, quite contrary—— For do you know, 
Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your Account 
T have made my ſelf one of the molt rrdiculous Puppies 
upon the Face of the Earth J have upon my 
faith! my and ſo extravagantly ſuc h —ha 
ha! ha! that it's at laſt become a Jeſt even to my ſelf; 
and I can't help laughing at it for the Soul of me ha 
ha! 1 16 

L. Bet. I want bo cure him of that Laugh now. [4fite 
My Lord, fince you are ſo generous, T']l tell you another 
Secret: Do you know too, that I ſtill find cite of all 
your great Wiſdom, and my contemptible Qualities, as 


you 


U 
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you are are pleas'd now and then to call them:) Do you 
know, I fay, that I ſee under all this, you ſtill love me 
with 32 helpleſs Paſſion ; and can your vaſt Fore- 
fight imagine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe ex- 
traordinary Airs you are pleas'd to give your ſelf? 

L. Ms. O by all means, Madam, "tis fit you ſhould» 
and I expect it, whenever it is in your Power——Con- 
ſuſion! [Afde- 

L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this half 
Hour, without conſeſſing Pain. Laue and affect. 10 
Cape.] only remember it. 

L. Mo. Hell and Tortures ! 

L. Bert. What did you ſay, my Lord? 

L Me. Fire and Furies! | 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! he's diſorder'd — Now I am eafy— 

My Lord Foppington, have you a Mind to your Revenge 
at Picquet? 


L. Fop. I have ahrays u Mid to > an Opportunity of 
entertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. 
CL. Bet. cogwets with Z. Fop. 
L. Ma. O] Carl. The Infolence of this Woman 
might furniſh out a thouſand Devils. 
Sir CB. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a 
thouſand ſuch Women. Come away——1I have Buſi- 
neſs for you upon the Terrace. 
L. Mo. Let me but ſpeak one Word to her 
Sir Cha. Not a Syllable——the To s a W 
you'll always E worſt at: For * ! 
Guard, and ſhe carries a Deviliſh Edge. 
L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing I've faid frighten 
you away; for if you have the leaſt Inclination to flay 
and rail, W the old Conditions; tis but your 
aſking me Pardon next Day, and you may give yur x 
| Paſſion any Liberty you think fit. 
L. Mo. Daggers and Death! 
Sir Cha. Are you Mad? _ | Gd 
5 ©” > 5 L. Mo. 
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L. Me. Let me ſpeak to her now, or I ſhall burſt — 


Sir Cha. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of her 


to me, my Lord, do as you pleaſe. | 
L. Me. Pr'ythee pardon me—lI know not what to do. 


Sir Cha. Come along Ill ſet you to work I warrant 


you Nay, nay, none of your parting Ogles— 

Will you go? 
L. Mo. Yes——and I hope for ever. 
[Ex. Sir Cha. pulling away L. Mo- 

F = Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did evermortal Monſter ſet up 
for a Lover with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications ? 

I. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has en 
ſtrangely fingulr in his Manner. 

L. Fop. I thought 1 ſhould have burſt to ſee the Crea. 
ture pretend to Rally, and give himſelf the Airs of one of 
Us But, run me through, Madam, your Ladyſhip 
puſh'd like a Fencing-Maſter, that laſt Thruſt was a Coup 
de Grate, I believe I'm afraid his Honour will hardly 
meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again. 

L. Bet. Not unleſs his Second, Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in Practice, perhaps—— Well the Humour of this 
Creature has done me fignal Service to Day, I muſt keep 
it 1 for fear of a ſecend Engagement. 4 40 
L. Fop. Never was * Wit ſo foil'd at his own 
pon ſure. | 

L. Bet. Wit? Had he ever any Pretence to it? 

L. Fop.. Ha! ba! he has not much in Love, I think, 
though he wears the Reputation of a very pretty young 
Fellow, among ſome ſort of People; but, ſtrike me ſtupid, 
if ever I could diſcover common Senſe in all the Progreſs 
of his Amours: He expects a Woman ſhould like him for 
endeavouring to convince her, that ſhe has not one good 
Quality belonging to the whole Compoſition of her Soul 
and Body. 

L. Bet. That, I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeſt Hope, 
2 ſhe'll mend hes Faults, to qualify her ſelf for his vaſt 

Merit, hat hat. L. Fo 
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747 rey. Poor Morelove, ] ſee ſhe can't endure him. 

- 2 

L. Bet. Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, 1 ho 
not conſider, that Sincerity in Love is as much out of 
Faſhion as ſweet Snuff; no Body takes it now. 

L. Fop. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and 
there a Squire, that's s making his lawful Court to the 
Cherry-cheek Charms of my Lord EY: "Wii 
Daughter in the Country. 

L. Bet. O what a ſurſeiting Couple 15 dees bogs. 
ther [Throwing ber Hand careleſly upon his. 

L. Fop. Fond of me, by all that's tender Poor Fool, 
PII give thee Eaſe immediately. [CA. But, Madam, 
you were pleas'd juſt now to offer me my Revenge at 
Picquet——Now here's no Body wirhin, and I think we 
can't make uſe of a better 

L. Bet. O! no: Not now, my Larger. 
vour T would fain beg of you firſt. "MIN 

L. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very precios fn ae 
Place, and I ſhall not eaſily forgive my ſelf if I don't take 
him by the Forelock. 
I. Bet. But I have a great mind to have a little more 
Sport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and Yar mow th, 
your Aſſiſtance. 

L. Fp. O! with alt my. Heart; and, r en 
Thoughts, 1 don't know but piquing a Rival in publick 
may be as good Sport, as being well with a Miſtreſs in 
private : For, after all, the Pleaſure of a fine Woman ig 
like that of her own Virtue, not fo much in the thing, 
as the Reputation of having it. [ Aft. Wel, Ma- 
dam, but how can 1 ſerve you in this Affair? 

L. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he ſhew d a ſtern D his Look, that ſeem'd 
to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright Defiance: 
Now I have a great Fancy, Es 2 
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him to the Terrace, and laugh at his Reſolution before 


he has time to put it in Practice. 
11 And fo puniſh his Paalt before he cmmin i 
ha! ha! ha!  - 

L. Bet. Nay, we won't give, him time, if his Courage 
ſhould fail, to repent it. 


L. Ep., Ha! ba! ba! let me Blood, if I don't Jong to 


be at it, ha! ha! 

L. Bet. O! "twill be ſuch B to ſee him bite 
his Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us ready to 
ſplit our Sides in laughing at nothing, ha! ha! | 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! I fee the Creature does really like me, 


LA de.] And, then, Madam, to hear him hum a broken 


piece of a Tune, in Affectation of his not minding us 
*twill be ſo ſooliſn when we know he loves us to Death 
all the while, hal ha! 
I. Bet. And if at laſt his ſage Mouth ſhou'd open in 
ſurly Contradiction of our Humour, then will we, in 
pure oppofition to his, immediately fall foul upon e- 
very thing that is not Gallant, and Faſhionable ; Con- 
ſtancy ſhall be the Mark of Age and Uglineſs, Virtue a 
Jeſt, we'll rally Diſcretion out of Doors, lay Gravity at 
our Feet, and only Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty 
and Pleaſure be our Randing Principles. ks 
L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever 1 was 
obliged to Nature for any one tolerable Qualification * was 
poſitively the Talent of being exuberantly pleaſant upon 
this Subject — I am impatient my Fancy's 
upon the Wing already let's fly to him. 

L. Bet. No, no; ſtay ill 1 am juſt got out, our go- 
ing together won't be ſo proper. 

L. Fp. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam But 
when this Affair is over, you won't * J have a 
certain Revenge due. 


L. Bet. 
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We nun Human. G 


I. Bet. Ay! ay! after Supper I am for you Nay, 
3 my 1 

. ease 2 N [Serin ber to the Du. 
| L. FS. Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to 

me laſt Exiſtence of my SouP's eternal Entity 8 
L. Bet. O, your Servant. [Exis. 
L. Fan. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's hand- 

ſome ! Poor Morelove That a Fellow who has ever been 


abroad, ſhould think a Woman of her Spirit-is to be ta- 


ken as the Confederates do Towns, by a regular Siege, 
when ſo many of the French Succeſſes might have ſhewn 
him the ſureſt Way is to whiſper the Governor How 
can a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue of 

a Woman's Underſtanding, when he may with fo much 
Eaſe make a Friend of her Conſtitution II ſee if I 
can ſhew him # little French Play with Lady Bey 

let me ſee—— Ay, Lil make an end of it the old way, 
get her into Picquet at her own. Lodging not mind 
one Tittle of my Play, give her every Game before ſhe's 
half up, that ſhe may judge the Strength of my Inclina- 
tion by my haſte of loſing up to her Price; then of a ſud- 
den, with a familiar Leer cry — Rat Piquet Heep 
Counters, Cards and Money all upon the Floor, & done == 


LU Aﬀaire off faite. | [Exis. 
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* * 2 2 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
SCENE, the Cafe leb. 


Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy. 


L. Ea. Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were 


your Lover, and not your Friend ; or elſe 
T am ſo dull, that by all you've ſaid I can't make the leaſt 
Gueſs at your n you be ſerious for 


a Moment ? 
L. Bet. Not eaſily : But I would do more e to oblige 


you. 
L. Ea. Then pray dea 9 6 1 tell me 
without Reſerve, are you ſure you don't love my Lord 


More love? 
L. Bet. Then r 1 think not ut be- 


1 I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt cf 
my Symptoms 
his Perſon has neither Fault, nor Beauty well e- 
nough I don't remember J ever ſecretly wiſh'd my 


ſelf married to him, or — ous I ever ſeriouſly reſoly'd 


againſt it. 
L. Ea. Well, ſo far you are foterably ſafe— But 


come as to his Manner of "addreſſing to you, what 
Effect has that had? , 

L. Bet. 1 am not a little pleas'd to obſerve few Men 
follow a Woman with the ſame Fatigue and Spirit, that 
he does me am more pleas'd when he lets me uſe 
him ill; and if ever I have a favourable Thought of kin 


tis when J ſee he can't bear that Uſage. 


L. Za 


Firſt, I own J like his Converſation, | 


[4 


7 
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L. Ea. Have a Care, that laſt is « dangerous Symptom 
—— He pleaſes your Pride, 1 find. 
L. Bet. Oh! perfectly: In that — Iown no Mortal 
ever can come up to him. 
L. Ea. But now, my Dear ! now comes the main 


Point —— Jealouſy ! are you ſure you have never Ecen 


touch'd with it? Tell me that with a ſafe Conſcience, and 

then I pronounce you clear. 

L. Bet. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively I was 
never jealous in my Life. | 

L. Ea. How, Madam! have you never been ſtir d e- 
nough, to think a Woman ſtrangely forward for being a 
little familiar in Talk with him ? Or are you ſure his Gal- 
lantry to another never gave you the leaſt Diſorder? Were 
you never, vpon no Accident, in an Apprehenſion of lo- 
fig him ? 

L. Bet. Hah! Why, Madam — Bleſs me hh 
why ſure you don't call this Jealouſy, my Dear ? 

L. Ea. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs —— Have 


you ever felt any Thing of this Nature, Madam? _ 


L. Bet. Lord ! don't be ſo haſty, my Dear — any 
Thing of this Nature — O Lud! I ſwear I don't like 
it: Dear Creature, bring me off here; for I am half 
frighted out of my Wits. 

L. Ea. Nay, if you can't rally upon't, your Wound is 
not over deep, Im afraid. 

L. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 

L. Ea. But come, to the Point — how far have you 
been jealous ? | 

L. Bet. Why - O bleſs me | He gave the Muſick one 
Night to my Lady Languiſb here upon the Terraſs;z and 
(cho ſhe and I were very good Friends) I remember 1 

cou'd not ſpeak to her in a Week for't — Oh! 

L. Ea. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for, take 
my Word the Marks are upon you — But come — what 
elſe? 

L. Bet. 
1 
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L. Bet. O nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear ! 
L. Ea. Well, one Word more, and then I give Sen- 

tence: Suppoſe you were heartily convinc'd, that he aQtu- 

ally follow'd another Woman? 


L Bet. But, pray, my Dear, what occaſion is there to 


ſuppoſe any ſuch Thing at all ? 
L. Ea. Guilty, upon my Honour. 


L. Bet. Pſhaw ! I defy him to ſay, that ever I own'd 


any Inclination for him. 

L. Ea. No, but you have given him terrible Leave to 
gueſs it. | 

L. Bet. If ever you ſos us meet again, you'll have but 
little Reafon to think ſo, I can aſſure you. 

L. Ea. That I ſhall ſee preſently ; for here comes Sir 
Charles, and I am ſure my Lord can't be far off. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Chg. Servant dy Betty — my Dear, how do 
you do? 

L. Ea. At your Service, my Dear ——<—— But pray 
what have you done with my Lord More/ove? 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil do? 
Have you any Hopes of him? Is he docible ? 

Sir Cha, Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triamph over 
me, as well as him, I own my Hopes of him are loſt. I 


offer d what I cou'd to his Inſtruction, but he's incorri- 
gibly yours, and undone —— and the News, I preſume, 


does not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. 
I. Bet. Fy, fy, "Sir Charles, you diſpaiage your Friend, 
I am afraid you don't take Pains with him. 

Sir Cha. Ha! I fancy, Lady Betty, your good Nature 
won't let you ſleep a Nights: Don't you love dearly to 
hurt People? 

L. Bet. O] your Servant; then without a Jeſt, the 
Man is ſo unfortunate in his want of Patience, that let 
me die, if I don't often pity him. | 


Sir Cha. 


The Carti.ess HusBAND. 65 

Sir Cha. Ha! . GA 19-134 
Lover for a Month or two. | 

L. Bet. What then! 

Sir Cha. I wou'd make tat prey Heart's Hood of 
yours ake in a Fortnight. © 

L. Bet. Hugh ſhould hate you, your Aﬀſuranc 
nnn 

Sir Cha. I believe it wou id, for I'd never Addreſs to 
you at all. 

eng; 1 | 

od {Hitting bin with ber Far. 

Sir Che. Why, what to do? to feed 'a diſeas'd Pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the Aſfectation of an ill 
Nature that — in my Conſcience J believe is but Af- 
ſectation. 

L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Reaſon 
to complain of my Fondneſs, I believe. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. [ Looking earneſtly on ber] Thou inſolent Crea. 
ture! How can you make a Jeſt of a Man, whoſe whole 
Life's but one continu'd Torment from your want of com- 
mon Gratitude ? 

L. Bet. Torment ! for my Part, I really belicre bim as x 
eaſy as you are. 

Sir Cha. Poor intolerable Affectation! You know the 
contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know your 
Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your Life's the poor 
and low Abuſe of it. 

L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it f have any 
Power. 

Sir Cha. You drive him to Extremes that make him 
| mad, then puniſh him for ating againſt his Reaſon: 
You've almoſt turn'd his Brain, his common Judgment 
fails him; he's now, at this very Moment, driven by 
his Deſpair upon a Project, in hopes to free him from 
your Power, that I am ſenſible, and ſo muſt any one 
be that has his Senſe, of courſe „*** 


68 The Cantless HusBaAnD. 


for ever; I almoſt bluſh to think of it, yet your unrea - 


ſonable Diſdain has forc'd him to it ; and ſhould” he now 
ſuſpect I offer'd but a Hint of it to you, and in Con- 
tempt of his Deſign, I know he'd call my Life to anſwer 
it: But I have no regard to Men in Madneſs, I rather 
chooſe for once to truſt in your good Nature, in hopes 
the Man, whom your unwary Beauty had made Mi- 
ſerable, your Generofity wou'd ſcorn to make Ridicu- 


lous. 
L. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very. hams, Ine 


ver had itin my I make any thing ridiculous 
that did not deſerve it. Pray, anne 
think ſo extravagant in him? 


Sir Cha. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, you's 
hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 

L. Bet. O fy ! If it be 4 Fault, Sir Charles, I fl 
conſider it as His, not Yours. Pray what is 17 

L. Ea. I long to know, methinks. 

Sir Chg. You may be ſure he did not want my Dif- 
ſualions from it. 

L. Bet. Let $ hear it ? 

Sir Cha. Why this Man, whom I have — to love 
you with ſuch Exceſs of generous Deſire, whem I have 
heard in his ecſtatick Praiſes on your Beauty talk, till from 
255 ſoft Heat of his diſtilling en the Tears have 

L. Bet. O! Sir Charles 1 (Blagbin 

Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, ſince 'tis paſt, to hear what 
was (tho' you contemn'd it) once his Merit: But now I 
own that Merit ought to-be forgotten. | 

L. Bet, Pray, Sir, be plain. 

Sir Cha. This Man, I fay,, whoſe unhappy Paſſion has 
ſo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all his 
Hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs my Friendſhip 
' had lately flatter'd him) his Hopes of even deſerving now 
your lowelt Pity or Regard. | 


L. Bet. 
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L. Bet. You amaze me— For I can't ſuppoſe his ut- 
moſt Malice dares aſſault my Reputation and what 

Sir Cha. No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the World 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
Means to make 'em buſy with their Tongues : For he is 
this Moment upon the open Terraſ, in the higheſt Pub- 
lick Gallantry with my Lady Graveairr. And to con- 
vince the World and me, he ſaid, he was not that tame 
Lover we fancied him, he'd venture to give her the Mu- 
ſick to-night : Nay, I heard him, before my Face, ſpeak 
to one of the Hautboys to engage the reſt, and defired 
they would all take their Directions only from my Lady 
Graveairs. 

L. Bet. My Lady Graveairs/ truly I think my Lord's 
very much in the right on't ſor my Part, Sir Charks, 
I don't ſee any Thing in this that's ſo very ridiculous, nor 
inceed that onght © make 16 Giak. alcher the better or 
worſe of him for't. | 

Sir Cha. Plhaw! Pſhaw! Madam, you and I know tis 
not in his Power to renounce you; this is but the poor 
Diſguiſe of a reſenting Paſſion vainly ruffled to a Storm, 
which the leaſt gentle l 
Will, and laugh into a Calm again. 

L. Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, 1 ſhan't give my ſelf that 
Trouble, I believe. 


Sir Cha. So 1 told him, Madam; Are an M. your 


Complaints, ſaid I, already owing to her Pride, and can 
you ſuppoſe this publick Defiance of it (which you know 
— — won't incenſe her more againſt 
you ? ——= That's what I'd have, ſaid he, ſtarting wildly, 
| care not what becomes of me, birne 

piqued at it. a 
L. Bet. Upon my Word, I fnny may Lord will find 
bimſclf miſtaken I ſhan't be piqued, I believe — I 
muſt firſt have a Value for the Thing I loſe, before it 
piques me: Piqued ! ha! ha! ha! n 
Sir Cha. 
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Sir Cha. Madam, you've faid the very Thing I urg'4 
| to him; 1 know her Temper ſo well, Ad I, that tho' 


ſhe doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, 
TING * the leaſt Motion of Une 


| fineſs, 


CE: Bee. T can affure you, Sir Charles, my Lord won't 
find himſelf deceiv'd in your Opinion——Piqued ! 
Sir Cha. She has it. [ Ade. 
IL. Ea. Alaſs, poor Woman! how te do our Paſſions 
fins us? 
L. Bet. Not but I wou'd ad viſe kim to have a little Re. 


him take hecd of publickly affronting me. 

Sir Cha. Right, Madam, that's what I ſtrictly warn'd 
him of; for among Friends, whenever the World ſea 
him follow another Woman, the malicious Tea table: 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. Fd have him conſider that, methinks. 
Sir Cha. But alaſs! Madam, tis not in his Power to 
think with Reaſon, his mad Reſentment has deſtroy d 
ev'n his Principles of common : He conſiders no- 
thing but a ſenſeleſs proud Revenge, which in his Fit of 
Lunacy *'tis impoſſible that 2 Threats or Danger can 
diſſuade him. from. 

L. Bet. What! does he defy me, threaten me! then he 
ſhall ſee, that I have Paſſions too, and know, as well a 
he, to ſtir my Heart againſt any Pride that dares inſult me. 
Does he ſuppoſe I fear him? Fear the little Malice of a 
ſlighted Paſhon, that my own Scorn has ſtung into a de- 
ſpiſed Refentment ! Fear him! O!] it provokes me tv 
think he dare have ſuch a Thought ! | 

L. Ea. Dear Creature, don't diſorder your ſelf ſo: 

L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more wit hi 
* Power, ad FU forgive the reſt of Fortune. 

[Walking diſorder i 
L. Ea. 


gard to my Reputation in this Buſineſs: I wou'd have | 
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L. Za. Well ! certainly I am very ill- natur d; for tho 
| ce this News has diſturb'd my Friend, I can't help bo- 
ing pleas'd with any Hopes of my Lady-Greveair's being 
otherwiſe diſpor'd of [Ai di.] My Dear, I am afraid you 
have provok'd her a little too far. 

Sir Che. Oh! not at all — You ſhall ſee — I'll fweeten 
ker, and ſhe Il cool like a Diſh of Tea. 


L. Bet. I may fee him with his complaining Face a- 


gain — 

Sir Cha. I am ſorry, Madam, you ſo wrongly judge 
of what I've told you; I was in Hopes to have ſtirr d 
your Pity, not your Anger : I little thought your Gene- 

wou'd puniſh him for Faults, which you your 
ſelf reſoly'd he ſhould commit —— Yonder he comes 
and all the World with him: Might I adviſe you, Ma- 


| dam, you ſhou'd not reſent the Thing at all 1 wou'd 


not ſo much as ſtay to ſee him in his Fault; nay, I'd 
be the laſt that heard of it: Nothing can ſting him 
more, or ſo juſtly puniſh his Folly, as your utter Neglect 
of it. | 
L. Ea. Come, dear Creature, be perſuaded, and go 
home with me, n 
avoid him. 
L. Bet. No, Madam, Ill oblige his Vanity for onee; 
and ſtay to let him ſee how ſtrangely he has piqued me. 
Sir Cha. [ Afde.) O not at all to ſpeak of ; you had as 
good part with a little of that Pride of yours, or I ſhall 
yet make it a very troubleſome Companion to you. 
[Goes from them and whiſpers Lord Morelove. 
Enter Lord Foppington ; 4 /ittle after, Lord Morelove, 
Lady Graveairs, and other Ladies. 
L. Fop. Ladies, your Servant O! we have want- 
ed you beyond Repa — A dv 19g f 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord 
Morelove ? | 


L. Fip. 
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L. Fp. Seen him! —— ha! ha! ha! — 0, I have 
ach Things to tell you, Madam —— you'll die 
I. Bet. O pray let's hear em, I was never in a better 
Humour to receive them. | 
L. Fop. Hark you. [They whiſper. 
L. Mo. So, ſhe's engag'd already. [To Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. So much the better; make but a juſt Advuz- 
tage of my Succeſs, and ſhe's undone. N 
L. F 
n 
Sir Cha. You ſee already what ridiculous Pains merh 
king to ſtir your Jealouſy; and cover her own. 


L. Fo. 
T. % > Ha! hal hal 


ade az a Jac a, a au 


L. Mo. O never fear me; for, upon my Word, it no  ? 
appears ridiculous even to me. EZ. 
Sir Cha. And hark you Whiſters L. More 
I. Bet. And fo the Widow was as full of Airs as th i ® 
Lordſhip? | i 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve that, and 'tis impoſſible you cat th 
8 Il AI. 


I.. Ms. Dear Carli, you bow convinc'd me, and | 
thank you 
I. en My Lord Morelove! What, do you leave us? 
L. Mo. Ten thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was by. 
HULL —— 

L. Gra. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you wil 
but let us have you 

Sir Cha. [Ali de to L. Gn! i ſee you have good Hy- 
mour, Madam, when you like your Company. 

L. Gra. And you I ſee; for all your mighty Thirſt d 
Dominion, co d ſtoop to be . if one thought it 


* 


worth one's while to make you ſo. at 
Sir CHa. Ha! Fower would nk her an admirabe if © 
Tyrant. : lu. me 
8 m 


L. Z. 


* K. 


de 
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the Company, and it may 


Service: He has already loſt you one of your Retinue, 
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L. Za. [Obſerving Sir Charies and L. Graveairs ] 80 
there's another Couple have quarrelid too, I find 
Thoſe Airs to my Lord Marelove, look as if deſign'd to 
recover Sir Charles into Jealouſy ; I'll endeavour to join 
be, that will let me into the 
Secret. Aids.] My Lord Foppington, I vow this is very 

uncomplaiſant, to n a Part of the Com. 
pany to your ſelf. 

Sir Cha. Nay, my Lord, this is It 2 dee t en- 
ter into Secrets among Friends! —— Ladies, ur 
you ! T think we ought to declare againſt it. 

Ladies. Ol no Secrets, no Secrets. 

L. Bet. Well, Ladies, I ought only to, ak your Pardon: 
My Leak openly for 1 wou'd haul him into a Cor- 
L, Fop. 1 firear 'tls very hard ho! 1 obſerve two People 
of extreme Condition, ean no ſooner grow particular, 
but the Multitude of both Sexes are immediately up, and 
think their Properties invaded —— - _ | 
IL. Ber. Odious Multitude mn— 

L. Pop. Periſh the Canaille. 

L. Gra. O, my Lord, we Women have all Reaſon to 
be jealous of Lady Betty Modiſh's Power. 

. Me. [To L. Betty.] As the Men, Madam, 1 
of my Lord Foppington ; beſide Favourites of great 
diſcourage thoſe of an inferior Claſs for their Prince's 


Madam. 

I. Bet. Not at all, my Lord, he has only made room 
for another: One muſt ſometimes make Kean or 
there could be no Preferments. 

L. Za. Ha! ha! Ladies Favours, as Lack like Places 
at Court, are not always held for Life, you know. 
I. Bet. No, indeed ! if they were, the poor ſine Wo- 
men, wou'd be all usd' like their Wives, and no more 
minded than the Buſineſs of the Nation. : 22 
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L. Ea Have a care, Madam, an undeſerving Favou- 
rite has been the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 
I.. Fp. Hal ha Upon my Soul, Lady Berry, we muſt | 
grow more diſcreet; for poſitively if we go on at this 
rate, we ſhall have the World throw you under the Scan- 
dal of Conftancy ; and I ſhall have all the Swords of Con. 
dition at my Throat for a Monopoliſt. 

L. Me, O! there's no great Fear of that, my Lord, tho 

the Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always ſome 
idle Fellows vain enough to believe their Merit may ſuc 
ceed as well as your Lordſhip's. 
IL. Bet. Or if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, Caſt-Loven 
you know, need not fear being long out of Employment, 
while there are ſo many well-diſpos'd People in the 
Word There are generally Neglefted Wives, Stale 
Maids, or Charitable Widows always ready to relieve the | 
Neceſſities of « diſappointed Faſhon——and, Cr 
Hark you, Sir Charles. 

L. Ms. Aide. So! ſhe's ſtir d, I ſee; for all her Pains 
to hide it ſhe wou'd hardly have glanc'd an Af 
front at a Woman ſhe was not piqued at. | 
| L. Gra. [4fde.) That Wit was thrown at me, I ſup- 

but I'll return it. 
I.. Bet. [Sofily to Sir Charles} Pray, how came you d 
this while to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo cahily? | 

Sir Cha. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd a 
the Liberties of an old Acquaintance, as perhaps your 

Ladyſhip ought to be at the Reſentment of an Hard-us'd, 
Honourable Lover. 

L. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make 
you ealy? _ 

Sir Cha. Come, come, be wife at laſt; my truſting 
them together, may eaſily convince you, that (as I told 
vou before) I know his Addreſſes to her are only out- 
ward, and 'twill be your Fault now, if you let him go 

on till the World thinks him in WE; and a Thouſand 
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| and tis poſſible, his Worſhip's being ſo buſy in the 
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baſy Tongues are let upon malicious Enquiries into your 
tation. 


L. Bet. Why, Sir Charks, do you ſuppoſe while he 
behaves himſelf as he does, that I won't cines him of 
my Indifference ? 


Sir Cha. But hear me, ERA 
L. Gra. LA.] The Air of that Whiſper looks as 
if the Lady had a Mind to be her Peace again; 


Matter too, may proceed as much from his Jealouſy of 
my Lord with me, as Friendſhip to her, at leaſt I fanſy 
ſo; therefore I'm reſolv'd to keep her till pigued and 
prevent it, tho' it be only to gall him Sir Charles, 
hat &e not ur po ake's Erivilegs you Juſt now decnrVe- 
gainſt in my Lord Foppimgton. 

L. Mo. Well obſerv'd, Madam. 

T. Gra. Beſide, it looks ſo affected r when 
every Body gueſſes the Secret. 

L. Mo. Ha! ha! ha! al 

L. Bet. O! Madam, W But u. 
poſſible you may be miſtaken : The Secrets of People 
that have any Regard to their Actions, are not ſo ſoon 


gueſs d, as theirs that have made 1 


Town. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha ha! 
L. Gra. A Cogquette in her affected Airs of Dia to 
a revolted Lover, I'm muſt exceed your Ladyſhip 
in Prudence, not to let the World ſee at the ſame time, 
ſhe'd give her Eyes to make her Peace with him: Ha! 
hal. 


I. Me. Hal ha! ha! 


L. Bet. Twould be a Mortification indeed, if it 


were in. the Power of a fading Widow's Charms to 


prevent itz and the Man muſt be miſerably reduce d ſure, 


that gou'd bear to live buried in Wollen, or take up 


D with 


74 The CaRELESS Huss AN p. 


with the Motherly: Comforts of a Swan-ſkin n. 
Ha! ha! 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! | 
/ 4 Ly Gra, n ſo 8 
their Intereſt, they know their own Minds and- take the 
Man they like, tho" it happens to be one, that a frow- 
ard vain Girl has diſoblig d, ind is pining to be Friends 
with. 
L. Mo. Nay, tho . that confeſſe | 
he once was fond of a, Piece of Fally, ud afierwark | 
aſham'd ont. | 
L. Bet. Nay, my Lord, there's no fanding againſt 
two. of you. | 
L. Faß. No, Faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord: 
Net but if your Ladyſhip. pleaſes, .1']l endeavour to 
keep your Back-hand a little: The' upon my Soul you 
may fafely ſet me up at the Line: For, knock me down, 
if ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit better play'd, than that | 
laſt, in my Life What ſay you, Madam, ſhal 
we engage? ; | 
L. Bet. As you pleaſe, my. Lord. dou 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Allons! Taut de Bon, Fouc: mi 
Ar. it. 
L. Me. O pardon me, Sir, I ſhall never think ny ple: 
ſelf in any thing a Match for the Lady. __ | is \ 
L. Bet. That's much my 2 when the World knows © flan 
you have been ſo many. Years tEzing me to play the Foo e 
with you. my 
L. Fop. Ah! Bien joue. Ha! ha! ha! | 
L. Mo. At that Game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip has I 
choſen a much properer Perſon to improve your Han my 
8 
der 
and 
I 
. 


with, | 

L. Fip. To me, Madam —My Lord, 1 preſume 
whoever the Lady thinks fit to play the Fool with, 
will at leaſt be able to give as much Envy as the wile 
Perſon 
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perſon that had not Wit enough te keep well with ay 


when he was fo. 

L. Gra. Senate fon ce e 
y lppy; for I d (wear; neither r 
to diſturb em. | 
. L. Mo. Ha! ha! 

5 L. Bee, Nane tet will dif en, 1 die er 
I. . Ha! ha! ha! 


1 L. Mo. EY + boy | l _ 4 
I.. Gra. Y Ha! ha! ha! 17 aft 
L. Bet. 


f Sir Cha. I don't know, Geritlefolls——but 500 wi 

Al in extreme good Humour, methinks; T hope there's 
none of it affected. 

L. Ea: I ſnou'd be th to anſwer for ary Bat ny Lend 
Foppington. 1 

L. Bet. Mine is not I'll ſwear. - 

L. Moe. Nor mine, I'm fore.” 1 

L. Gra. Mine's ſincere, depend upor' t. X ws 

L. Fop. And may the eternal Frowns of the whole Sex 
doubly demme, if mine is not. 

L. Za. Well, good People, I am mighty glad to heat 
it. You have all perform d extremely well; But if you 
pleaſe, you ſhall ev'n give over your Wit now, while it 
| is well. 

L. Bir. {To her ſelf.) Now 1 ſee his Humour, IN 
fland it out, if I were ſure to die for't. | 


22 „ 


On TIC 


[Afide to L. Bet. 


„. Bet. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to underſtand 
nd my (elf a little. 

Sir Cha. Your Pardon, Madam, I thought a right Un- 
me derſtanding wou'd have been = both. your , 
th, and Reputation. 
ries L. Bet. For his as 
ſon Il * 2 


Sir Cha. 


Sir Che. You ſhou'd not have proceeded ſo far wich 
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Sir Cha. Nay then, Madam, it's time for 1 take 
care of my Friend. 

L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted your Friendiki 
to him in any thing that was to ſhew your ſelf my ae | 
m 

Sir Cha. Since I ſee, Madam, you have ſo ungrateſu 
aà Senſe of my Lord Morelove's Merit, and my Service, | 
ſhall never be aſham'd of uſing my Power henceforth to 
keep him entirely out of your Ladyſhip's. | 
L. Bet. Was ever any thing ſo inſolent ! I could find in 

my Heart to run the Hazard of a downright, Compliance, 
if it were only to convince him, that my Power, perhaps, 
is not inferior to his. [To her /elf 

L. Ez. My Lord Foppington, I think you generally lea 
the Company upon theſe Occaſions. Pray will you think 
of ſome prettier ſort of Diverſion for us, than Partie 
and Whiſpers ? 

L. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we. ſtep and ſee 
what's done at the Baſſet-Table ? 

L. Bet. With all my Heart; Lady E46 

L. Ea. I think tis * beſt thing we can do, and be 
cauſe we won't part to Night, you ſhall all Sup when 
you Din'd——W hat ſay you, my Lord | 

L. Mo. Your Ladyſhip may be ſure of me, Madam. 

L. Fop. Ay! ay! we'll all come. 

L Ea. Then pray let's change Parties a little. My Lox 
Foppington, you ſhall Squire me. 

L. Fop. O] you do me Honour, Madam. ; 

L. Bet. My Lord Morel/eve, pra pray, let me ſpeak with 


F 


g 1 Mo. Me, Madam ? 

L. Bet. If you pleaſe, my Lord. ; 

L. Mo. Ha! That Look ſhot through me! what ca 
this Mean ? Ala 

L. Bet. This is no proper Place to tell you what it k 
Vut racre is one thing I'd faia be truly anſwer'd in: | 


luppoſ 
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you'll give me leave there 
p eee Madam, 
+ | | fall certainly be there. 
L. Bet. That's all, my Lord. 
ul © L. Mo. Is not your Ladyſhip for walking 
| L. Bet. If your Lordſhip dares venture with me. 
to L. Me. O! Madam! [Taking ber Hand] How my 
Heart dances, what Heav'nly Muſick's in her Veices 
in W when ſoftned into Kindneſs, [ Afar. 
* L. Bet. Ha! his Hand trembles——Sir Charles may 
. be miſtaken. 
If L. Rp. My Lady Graveairs, you won't let Sir cu. 
lee us? 
nk 
ie 
ee 


> 


I. Gre. No, my Lord, we'll ab l 
little. [To &ir Charles. 
Sir Cha. I thought your Ladyſhip delign's to —_ 


'em. 

L. Gre. Perhaps Id ſpeak with you. 

Sir Cha. But, Madam, conſider, we ſhall certainly be 
obſcrv'd. 

L. Gra. Lord, Sir IF you think it ſuck a Favour, 
(Exit bafiy, 


(Tub ſinging. 


Sir Che. Is ſhe gone! let her go, Er. 


(op (> 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
The SCENE continues. 
Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 


Sir Cha. OME alittle this — Grave. 
c airs had an 2 1 f ſtole 


D 3 off, 


58 The CarELess HusBAnD. 

of, and I'm apprehenfive will make uſe of any Opportu- 
my to talk with MC 

were ſpeaking of Lady Betty. 1881 

Sir Cha. Ay, my Lor&——1I ſay, e o 
this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, I wou'd not have 
you yet be too ſecure of her: For, between you and I, 

fince, I told you, I have profeſs d my ſelf an open E- 
nemy to her Power with you, tis not impoſſible but 
this new Air of good Humour may very much proceed 
from a little Woman's Pride, of convincing me you ar: 
not yet out of her Power. 

L. Ms. Not unlikely: But ſtill can we make no Ad 
. of it ? 

Bir C44. That's what I have been thinking r 
look you-——Death ! my Lady Graveair: / 
IL. Mo. Ha! She will have Audience, I find. 

Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her——the Truth is, [ 
have ow'd her a little good Nature a great while ——[ 
ſee there is but one way of getting rid of her muſt 
ev'n appoint her a Day of Payment at laſt. If youll 
ſtep into my Lodgings, my Lord, Pl] juſt give her an 
Anſwer, and be with you in a Moment. 

L. Mo. Very well, I'll Ray there for you. 
| IE xit Lord Morelove. 

Enter Lady Graveairs on the other "IF 

IL. Gra. Sir Charles ! 

Sir Cha. Come, come, no more 'of theſe © | 
ful Looks; you'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better | 
of you than your Jealouſy Imagine—ls j it a Fault to 
be tender of your Reputation ? fy, fy,——This may 
be a proper time to talk, and of my Contriving too, — 

You ſee I juſt now ſhook off my Lord Morelove on pur- 
poſe. 

L. Gra. May I believe you? 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my * and miſtaking my 

Diſcretion 
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» Diſcretion for want of good Nature. 

L. Gra. Don't think me ca I confeſs 
eis Death to think of parting with you: Since the World - 

ſees, for you I have negletied Friends and Reputation, 

Fl have ſtood the little Infults of diſdainſul Prudes, that en- | 
e yu me perhaps your Friendſhip 3 have born the freezing | | 
I. Looks of near and general Acquaintance Since this is 
3 
ut 
d 


ſo-——don't let 'em ridicule me too, and ſay my fooliſh 
Vanity undid me; don't let 'em point at me a> 4 Caſt 
Miſtreſs. 
e Sir Cha. You wrong me to ſuppoſe the Thought; 
| you'll have better of me when we meet: When hall you 
„be at leifure? © 

L. Gra. I confeſs, 1'woula' dde you onte_ agaly's I 
what I have more to lay prove ine ffectual, perhaps it 
way convince me then, "tis my Intereſt to part with 
you———Can you come to Night? 

Sir Chg. You know we have Company, and Tm afraid 
r it be beſare r | 
oh Gra. Irs almoſt Six. 

Sir Cha. At Seven then be ſure of « me, l when ra 
have you go back to the Ladies to avoid Suſpicion, and 
about . time have the Vapours. _ | = 
. L. Gra. May I depend upon you ? Iii. 

Sir Cha, Depend on every thing . A very trouble 
ſome Buſineſs this ſend me once fairly rid on't—if 
„wer Tm caught in an Honourable Affair again 4 
Debt now that a little ready Civility, and, away, would 
o fatify, a Man might bear withz but to have a Rent 
1 | Charge upon one's good Nature, with an unconſcionable 
- & long Scroll of Arrears too, that would eat out the Proſits of 
. © beſt Eſtate in Chriſlendome—ah—Intolerable! Well! 

I'll ev'n to my Lord, and ſhake off the Thoughts on't. [ Exit. 
Enter Lady Betty and Lady Eaſy. | 
19 L. Bet. 1 obſerve, my Dear, you have uſually this great 
n | D 4 Fortune 
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Fortune at Play, it were enough to make one ſuſpett your 
good luck with an Huſband. 
L. Ea. Truly I don't complain of my; Fortune eithe: 
way, "4 
L. Bet. Pr'ythee tell me, you are often adviſing me to 
it, are there thoſe real Comfortable Advantages in Mar 
riage, that our old Aunts and Grandmethers would per- 


ſuade us of? | 
L. Ea. Upon my Word, If I had the worſt Huſband 
in the World, I fhould till think ſo. 
. Ber. Ay, bur then the Kad of not s | 
good one, my Dear. | 


L. Ea. You may have a good one, I dare ſay, if you 
don't give Airs till you ſpoil him. 

L. Bet. Can there be the fame dear, full Delight in 
giving Eaſe, as Pain? O! my Dear, the Thought & 
pwting with one's Power is inſup portable! 


L. Ea. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into no 
Power at all, is moſt ruefully fooliſh. 


L. Bet. But ſtill to marry before one's heartily in Love 

I. Za. Is not half fo formidable a Calamity——but if 
I have any Eyes, my Dear, you'll run no great Hazard of 
chat, in venturing upon my Lord Moreluv⸗ Von 
don't know, Perhaps, that within this half Hour the 
Tone of your Voice is ee ſoften d to him, ha! 
ha! ha! 

I. Ber. My Dear, you are politively, one or other, 
the moſt cenſorious Creature in the World — and ſo I 
ſee it's in vain to talk with TT: will you go 
back to the Company? | 

"Ji Ea. Ah! Poor Lady Betty! | [Exennt. 


ow was = ww 
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too- I queſtion if the Jade has any great Buſineſs 
there ! have a Fancy ſhe has only n 
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The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. 
Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 


Lr you have tranſported me you have 
made my Part in the Scene ſo very eaſy too, 
tis impoſſible I ſhould fail in it. 

Sir Cha. That's what J confider'd ; for now the more 


you throw your ſelf into her Power, the more I ſhall be 


able to force her into yours. 
L. Mo. After all (begging the Ladies Pardon) Your 


fine Women, like Bullies, are only flout when they know 
their Men: A Man of an honeſt Courage may fright em 


into any thing! Well I am fully inſtructed, and will a- 
bout it inſtantly Won't you go along with me? 


Sir Cha. That may not be ſo proper beſides I have 


2 little Buſineſs upon my Hands. | 
L. Ms. O!] your Servant, Sir Good by to you 


you ſhan't ſtir. 
Sir Cha. My Lord, your Servant [Exit L. Mo» 


So! now to diſpoſe of my ſelf, till tis time to think of 
my Lady Graveair;——Umph ! I have nogreat Maw to 
that Bufineſs, methinks——I don't find my ſelf in Hu- 


mour enough to come up to the Civil things, that are 


uſually expected in the making up of an old Quarreſ—— 
[Edging croſſes the Stage.) There goes a warmer Temp- 
tation by half —— Ha! into my Wife's Bedchamber 


ing the Opportunity of no Body's being at Home, to 
make her Peace with me let me ſee — ay, I ſhall 


have time enough to go to her Ladyſhip afterwards ——. 


Beſides I want a little Sleep, I find Vour young Fops, 


Ds may 
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may talk of their Women of Quality but to me 
now, there's a ſtrange agreeable Convenience in a Crea- 
ture one is not oblig d to ſay much to upon theſe Occa- 
ſions. | [Going. 
Enter Edging. 
Eve Did you call me, Sir! ” 
Sir Cha. Ha! als Right=={ 4/ige. Ives, "Way 


I did call you. _ [Sits denon. 


Zag. What wou'd you pleaſe to have, Sir? 
Sir Cha. Have! why, I wou'd have you grow a good 
Gir), and know when you are well us'd, Huſly. 
EJs. Sir I don't complain of any thing, not J. 
Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneaſy— I am not Angry 
with you Now—— Come and kiſs me. 
Eag. Lard, Sir! 
Sir Cha. Don't be a Fool now — come hither. 
ag. Plhaw 5 [Goes to him, 
Sir Cha. No wry Face bt down. I won't 


have you look Grave neither, let me ſee you ſmile, you 


Jade'you. 

E 45 Ha! ha! Laugbi and Jluſbes. 

Sir Cha. Ah, you melting Rogue. 

Egg. Come, don't you be at your Tricks now—Lard! 
can't you fit Kill and talk with one! I am ſure there's ten 
times more Love in that, and fifty times the Satisfaction, 
People may ſay what they will. | 

Sir Cha. Well! now you're Good, you ſhall have your 
own way. Jam going to lie down in the next 
Room; and; ſince you love a little Chat, come and throw 
my ,Night-Gown over me, and you ſhall talk me to 
ſleep —— [Exit Sir Charles. 

Eag. Ves, 6 all his way, I ſec he likes me 
Rill. | [ Exit mu bim. 
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The 8 CENE changes to the Tee 1 4 


Enter Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, and Lord Morelove. 


Lan Av. Madam, there you are too ſevere upon 
him; for bating now and then a little Va- 

nity, — Foppington, does not want Wit ſometimes 
to make him a very tolerable Woman's Man. © 
L. Bet. But ſuch Eternal Vanity grows Tireſome. 
L Ea. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his Morals, 
Vanity methinks might be eaſily excus'd, conſidering how 
much tis in Faſhion: For pray obſerve, what's half the 
Converſation of moſt of the fine young People about 
Town, but a perpetual Affectation of appearing fore- 
moſt in the Knowledge of Manners, new Modes, and 
Scandal ? and in - that I don't ſee any Body comes up 


to him. 
L. Mo. Nor J eder alt hare be IG. 


Madam, let's have a little more of him; no Body ſhews 
him to more Advantage than your Ladyſhip. 
L. Bet. Nay, with all my Heart; you'll ſecond c me, 
my Lord. | 
L. Mo. Upon Occafion, Madam | 
L. Ea. Engaging upon Parties, my Lord? 
[Aſide and ſmiling to L. Mo, 
| Enter Lord Foppington. 
L. Fop. So, Ladies ! what's the Affair now? 
L. Bet. Why you were, my Lord; I was allowing you 
2 great many good Qualities, but Lady E45, ſays you are 
a perſect Hypocrite: and that whatever Airs you give 
your ſelf to the Women, ſhe's confident you value no 
Woman in the World equal to your own Lady. 
L. Pop. Lou ſee, Madam, how I am ſcandalia d upon 
a 2 6 Four 
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our Account. But it's ſo natural for a Prude to be ma · 
when a Man endeavours to be well with any Body 
but hes (elf; did you „„ - 
that before? Ha! ba! I: 
L. Bet. Vit ſwear you are a provoking Sale. CC 
L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and give her 
Diſorder: Ha! ha! | (a 
L. Bet. Hal a! alk! r a 
I.. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady 226 le ye 
ble Diſcoverer—— is indeed a Prodigious Secu- 
rity of one's Inclination: A Man's likely to take à World to 
of Pains in an Employment, where he can't be turn'd 
out for his Idlenefs. fra 
L. Bet. I vow, my Lord, that's n vi 
fine Women, you are for giving them a Deſpctick Power a \ 
in Love, I ſee, to reward and puniſh as they think fit. cal 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! Right, Madam, what ſignifies Beau- | 
| ty without Power? And a fine Woman when ſhe's mar gui 
= ried makes as ridiculous a Figure, as a Beaten General Ex 
marching out of a Garriſon. 
L. Ea. I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt "45" mf ſee, 
in your Uſe of Power, would be from a too heedleſs Libe- ] 
ality : you would more mind the Man than his Merit. I 
L. Fop. Piqued again, by all that's Fretful———Well, 0 
certainly to give Envy is a Pleaſure inexpreſſible. iſte 
ö I 
be 
Pra; 
I 
ſeen 
L 
L 
L 
L 
hem 
maki 


1 LY Betty: 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! | 


L. Fa. Does not ſhe ſhow him well, my Lord? 
[Afde to L. Mo. 
L. Mo. Perfectly, and me to my ſelf—— For now I al. 
moſt bluſh to think I ever was uneaſy at him. 
[To La Eaſy. 

L. Fop. Lady Fafy, I afk ren thouſand Taking Frm 

afraid I am rude all this while. 

I.. Ea. O not at al}, my Lord, you are always good 
Company, when you ach not but in ſome things, in- 
deed, 


deed, you 500006 26 INE ee OR OI 
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I. Fop. O, Madam, never to-the Offenceof the Ladies, 
Legrand hoy Cota adi De no Body is a more 

conſtant Churchman, when the fine Women are there. 


L. Ea. O fy, my Lord, you ought not to go for their 


ſakes at all. And I wonder, you that are for being ſuch 
a good Huſband of your Virtues, are not afraid of bringing 
your Prudence into a Lampoon or a Play. 5 

L. Bet. ee e 
to be langh'd at. 

L. Me. Plays now indeed one need bo mach a- 


fraid of, for fince the late ſhort-ſighted View of em, 


Vice may go on and proſper, the Stage dares hardly ſhew 
a Vicious Perſon ſpeaking like himſelf, for fear of being 
| call'd Prophane for expoſing him. 


L. Ea. 'Tis hard, indeed, when People won't Aillin- 


guiſh between what's meant for Contempt, and what for 
Example. 


L Hr. Od fo! Ladies, the Court's comblg home, 17 


ſee, ſhall not we make our Bows ? y 

L. Bet. O! by all means. 

L. Ea. Lady Retty, I muſt leave you; For I'm cg 
to write Letters, and I know you r 


iſter Supper. 
L. Bet. Wal , h make a mon Viſit and 
be with you. [Exit Lady Ealy, 


Pray what's become of * Lady Graveairs ? 

L. Mo. Oh, I belicve ſhe's gone home, Madam, ſhe 
ſeem'd not ta be very well. 

L. Hp. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? _ 

L. Mo. I left him at his own Lodging. 

L. Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, I'm afraid. 

L.Fop. Nay, as for that Matter, a Man may ade 
home ſometimes——But here come the Chaiſes, we muſt 
make a little more Haſte, Madam. IZ. 


The 
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The 8 CE N E As to As Charles's Lodging, 


Enter Lady Eaſy, and a Servant. 
L. Ea. IS your Maſter come home? 
Serv. Yes, Madam. | 
IL. Za. Where is he? © | 
Serv. I believe, Madam, he's laid down 46 ſeep. 
L. Ea. Where's Edging Bid her get me ſome Wa 
and Paper——ftay, it's no matter, now I think on i. 
_ $ * above upon my Toilet. Freun ſeveraly, 


TY Th „ 


The s SCENE opens, and ewe 1 Sir Charles 
| without his Periwig, and Edging by bim, buth 
ſleep in two eaſy Chairs. 


Then E 2 Lady Eaſy, who farts and frembles, oh tin: 


ä unable to Heat. | 
"Wy A! 

| protect me Virtue, Patience, Reafori! 
Teach me to bear this killing Sight, or let ; 
Me think my dreaming Senſes are deceiv'd ! to 1 
For ſure a Sight like this, might raiſe the Arm Pot 
Of Duty, ev'n to the Breaſt of Love! At leaſt 1 
Vil throw this Vizor of my Patience off: 1 + He, 
Now wake him in his Guilt, _ _ 


And barefac'd front him with my d 
PII talk to him till he bluſhes, nay till he 
Frowns on me, perhaps and then 
I'm loſt again The Eaſe of a few Tears 
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1; all that's left to me | 
And Duty too forbids me to inſult, 
When I have vow'd Obedience——Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd 
Me with the Thouſand little Requiſites 
That warm the Heart to Love 
Somewhere there is a Fault. | 
But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us deſerve: 
| Ha! Bare-headed, and in fo ſound a Sleep! f 
Who knows, while thus expos'd to th'unwholſom Al, 
But Heav'n offended may o'ertake his Crime, 
And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper leave him 
A ſevere Example of its violated La 
Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love. 
This =_y prevent it. 
[Takes 8 Steinkirk off ber Neck, and lays i 
gently on his Head. 
And if he ſhou'd wake offended at my too buſy Care, let 
my Heart-breaking Patience, Duty, N fond Ae. 
tion plead my Pardon. Ii. 
[ After ſve has been out ſome Time, a Bell rings; 
Edging takes, and flirs Sir Charles. 
. Edg. Oh! 
Sir Cha. How now? what's the matter? E 
Eag. O] Bleſs my Soul, my Lady's come home. 
Sir Cha, Go, go then. [iel rings. 
Eag. O lud! My Head's in ſuch a Condition too. [Runs 
to the Glaſs) Tam coming, Madam O lud! here's no 
Powder neither Here, Madam. _ [Exir. 
Sir Cha. How now! [Feeling the Steinkirk upen his 
Head.) What's this? How came it here? [Pats on bis 
Wig.) Did not I ſee my Wife wear this to Day 
Death! ſhe can't have been here, ſure It could not be 
Jealouſy that brought her home for my coming 
was accidental ſo too, I fear, might hers,——— 
How careleſs have I been not to fecure the Door 
neither 
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neither Tas fooliſh——TIt muſt be fo! She cer. 
tainly has ſeen me here ſleeping with her Woman 
If fo, how low an Hypocrite to her muſt that Sight 
have prov'd me ?—— The Thought has made me deſpi. 
cable ev'n to my ſelf How mean a Vice is Lying? 
and how often have theſe empty Pleaſures lull'd my Ho- 
nour and my Conſcience to a Lethargy. while I 
groſly have abus'd her, poorly ſkulking behind a thouſand 
Falſhoods ? Now I reflect, this has not been the firſt of 
her Diſcoveries—— How contemptible a Figure muſt I 
have made to her: A Crowd of recollected Circum- 
flances confirms me now, ſhe has been long acquainted 
with my Follies, and yet with what amazing Prudence 
\ Has ſhe born the ſecret Pangs of injur'd Love, and wore 
an everlaſting Smile to me? This aſks a little Think- 
i1g—— ſomething ſhould be done I'll ſee her in- 
880 and be reſolv'd . her Behaviour. [Exit- 


2 5 ECT (G ) GO))\ IE 


The SCENE changes to ancther Room. 


Enter Lady Eaſy and Edging. 
HERE have you been, Edging ? 

ag. Been, Madam! Il hel came 
as ſoon as I heard you Ring, Madam. 

L. Za. How Guilt confounds her ! but ſhe's below my 
Thought— Fetch my laſt new Scarf hither—— 1 have 
a mind to alter it a little—— make haſte. 

Edg. Yes, Madam, I ſee the does not ſuſpect 
any thing. [Zit. 

1. Ea. Heigk ho! Sting docon.] I had forgot 
but I'm unfit for writing now — Twas an hard 
Conflict yet it's a Joy to think it over: A ſe- 
cret Pride, to tell my Heart my Conduct has been 

Juſt 


L. Ea. 


i 
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Jaſt————How low are vicions Minds, that offer 
Injuries, how much ſuperior Innocence that bears 
em : —— Still there's. a Pleaſure ev'n in the Me- 
lancholy of a quiet Conſcience———— Aw my Fears, 
it is not yet impoſſible- or while his Hu- 
LY CINE OR III _— 


ſpair. | 
- Re-enter Edging with o Scarf 
Ede. Here's the Scarf, Madam. 
L. 2. So, fit down there—and, let me (e 
hete Rip off all that Silver. ' 
Fag. Indeed, rn 
Ladyſhip better without it But now ſuppoſe, Madam, 


you carry d another Row of Gold round the Scollops, and 


then you take and lay this Silver plain all along the Ga- 
thers, and your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it will give 
the Thing ten thouſand times another Air. 


L. Za. Pr ythee don't be impertinent, do av bid you. 


Eg. Nay, m— with all my Heart, your Ladylhip 

=—_— as 

| 2 he n confident, and 1 dare 

e leſt he ſhould think it Jealouſy. Li di. 
nter Sir Charles. 

Sir Che. So, my Dear | What, «PT IP OHA 

employ d, pray? 

L. Ea. I was thinking to alter this Scarf, here. 

Sir Cha, What's amiſs ? methinks it's very pretty... 

Fag. Ves, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but 
my Lady. has a mind it ſhould be proper too. ; 
Sir Cha. Indeed! _ 

L. Ea. I fanſy plain Gold and . would become 
me better. 

Sir Cha. That's «grave Thought. „ Deer, t! 
Eg. O dear Sir, not at all, my —— be the 
Right; I am ſure, as it is, Fan 
Sir. Cha. Leave the Room. 14 t # — 
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Esa. Lard, Sir! I can't ſir I muſt flay to 
Sir Cho. G  [dngrif. 
£4: [Throwing down the Wark bafiy, and erying, adi 
If ever Ipent is him , i be burn d. 
— SEREaEDs - - [Exir Edging, 

bir Che. Sit ill, thy Der A eame to talk with you 
——and which you well may wonder at, what I have to 
fay is of Importance too, but 'tis in order to my Hereaf. 
ter always talking kindly to you. 

L. Za. Your Words were never Eſoblights, nor can 
I charge th with a Look oe ever * the Nc 
of unkind. 

Sir Chg. The bapeit Spring of your 1282 Humour, 
lets me draw no Merit from what 1 have appear'd to be, 


which makes me curious now to know your Thoughts 


of what I really am: And never having aſk'd you this be. 


fore, it puzzles me; nor can I (my ſtrange Negligence 
conſider d) reconcile to Reaſon, your firſt 1 of 


venturing upon Marriage with me. 

L. Za. I neyer thought it ſuch A Hazard. 

Sir Cha. How cou A Woman of yout "Reftraint in 
Principles; Sedateneſz, Senſe, and tender Difpofition, pro- 
poſe to ſee an happy Life with one (now I reflect) that 
_ "hardly took an Hout's Pains ev 'n before Marriage, to a 

pear but what I am: Alooſe unheeded Wreteh, abſent 
all I do, Civil, and as often Rude withodt Deſign, un- 
ſeaſonably thoughtful, 'eafy to a Fault, and in my beſt of 
Praiſe, but careleſly good - natur'd: How ſhall 1 reconcile 
your Temper with having made fo ſtrange a Choice? 

L. Ea. Your own Words may anſwer you Hour 
having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; 
and thro' that Careleſſneſs of Temper there fill ſhone 
forth to me an undeſigning Honeſty, I always doubted 
of in ſmoother Faces: Thus while I ſaw you took leaſt 
Pains to win me, you pleas d and wood me nioſt : Nay, 


on have thought, that ſuch a Temper could never be de- 


liberately 


Mi 0... . fas ad. 
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liberately unkind : Or at the worſt I knew that Errors 
from want of Thinking might be born ; at leaft, when 


Theſe were my worſt of Fears, and theſe, when weigh'd 
3 Love againſt n Hopes, were vo- 
ae! # 

Sir Cha. My Dear, r Dasing des 
and juſtly calls my own in queſtion: I bluſh to think 
I've worn ſo bright a Jewel in my Boſom, and till this 
Hour, have ſcarce. var carers 2 it's 
Luſtre. 

L. Ea. You ſet too high a Value en the commdn Qua- 
lities of an caſy Wife. - 

Sir Cha. Virtues, like Benefits, . when con- 
ceal'd ; EN 
he far, than I have ſpoke you. 
E Sir Ch. 1'11 ſpeak more plainly to free and 
tl me———Where did you lere this Nan hi! a 

L. ZS. Ha! 

Sir Cha. What ist the c 
tion. | 

I. Ea. What ſhall I fay ? my Fears confound me. ; 
Sir Cha. n eaſy in che 
Truth and tell me. 
| L. Ee. 1 cannot ſpeak——and 1 cou'd wiſh — 


oblige me to it——"tis the only Thing I ever yet refus'd 
- e — Wall, ee 


Sir Che. Your Will then ba 6 Reaſon, e 
ſee you are fo generouſly tender of reproaching me, 


'tis fit I ſhou'd be eaſy in my Gratitude, and make what 
ought to be my Shame, my joy; let me be therefore 
pleas'd to tell you now, your wondrous Conduct has 
wak'd me to a Senſe of your Diſquiet paſt, and Refolu- 
r 32 1 offer 

2 


probably one Moment's ſerious Thought would end em: 


\ 
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it as a Merit, but yet in blind Compliance to my Wii 
let me beg you; “t — ov vii 


man. 

L. Ea. Alas! I thinkvor of hay, my Dear, di- 
ſtract me not with this Exceſs of Goodneſs. [Mecping. 

Sir Cha. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt I reflect how little 
J have deſerv'd it I ſee you're in Pain to give me 
this Confuſion —— Come, I will not ſhock your Softnefs 
by my untimely Bluſh for what is paſt, but rather ſooth 
you to a Pleaſure at my Senſe of Joy, for my recover'd 
Happineſs to come. Give then to my new-born Love, 
what Name you pleaſe, it cannot, ſnall not be too kind: 
O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my Soul ſwells up with 
Emulation to deſerve Receive me then intire at laſt, 
and take what yet no Woman ever truly had, my com 
quer'd Heart. 

L. Ea. O the foft Treaſure! O the dear Reward of long 
defiring Love No I am bleſt indeed to ſee you kit d 
without th' Expence of Pain in being fo, to make you 
mine with Eafineſs : Thus! thus to have you mine, is 
ſomething mere than H „ "tis double Life, and 
Madneſs of abounding Joy. But 'twas a Pain intolerable 
to give you a Confufion. 

Sir Cha. O thou engaging Virtue! But I'm too flow | 

in doing Juſtice to thy Love: I know thy Softneſs will 
refuſe me ; but remember I infift ve 
Woman be diſchang d this Minute. 
IL. Ea. No, my Dear, think me not ſo low in Faith, 
to fear that after what you've ſaid, twill ever be in her 
Power to do me future Injury: When I can convenient - 
ly provide for her, II think on't: But to diſcharge her 
now, might let her gueſs at the Occaſion ; and methinks, 
1 wauv'd have all our Differences, like our ann 
be equally a Seeret to our Servants. 


Sir Cha. Still my Superior every way — de it as - 


you have better thought —— Well, my Dear, now TI | 
confels 


The Carzress Husnanr. 93 


confeſs a Thing that 'was not'in your Power to accuſe me 
of to be ſhort, I own this Creature is not the only one 
I have been to blame with. 

L. Ea. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 


cern'd to find it ſo, for Conſtancy in Errors might have 
been fatal to me. 


Sir Cha. What ist you know, my Dear? [Surpriz'd: 
L. Ea. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now — 
my Lady Graveairs —— Your Careleſneſs, my Dear, let 

ul the World know it, and it wou'd-have been hard. M- 
deed, had it been only to me a Secret. 

Sir Cha. My Dear, I'll aſk no more Queſtions, for 
fear of being more ridiculous: I do confeſs, I thought my 
Diſcretion there had been a Maſter- piece —— How con- 
temptible muſt I have look'd all this while? . 

L. Ea. You ſhan't ſay ſo. | ; 

Sir Cha. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome Shame, as 
well as Nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Gras- 
airs, upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew I had 

wrong'd you : Read it. 7 
L. Ea. [ Reads.) © Something has happen'd, that pre- 

«vents the Viſit I intended you; and I could 

_ + gladly wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me if 
« I tell you, 'tis atterly Inconyeryent thet T 
« -ever ſee you more. 7 
This indeed was more than I had merited. 25 
Enter Servant. 
Sir Che. Who's there? Here — Step with this to 
my Lady Graveairs. 

[Sali the Letter, and gives it to the Servant. 
Serv. Yes, Sir —— Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 
L. Ea. Il wait on her. | 

Sir Cha. My Dear, I'm thinking there may be other 
Things my Negligence may have wrong d you in; but 
be aſſured, as I diſcover em, all ſhall be correfted : Is 
there any Part or Circumſtance in your Fortune that I 
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can change, or yet make eaſier to you? _ 
L. Ea. None, my Dear our good Nature never lint 

ed me in that; 22 " 

there than ever. 


Ne. enter Serwant. 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. 
Sir Cha. I am coming I think I told you of 

the Deſign we had laid againſt Lady Betti. | 

L. Ea. You did, and I ſhou'd be pleas'd to be my 
ſelf concern'd in it. 

Sir Cha. I believe we may employ you; I know. he 
waits for me with Impatience. But, my Dear, won't 
you think me. taſteleſs. to the Joy you've given me, to 
ſuffer at this time any Concery, but you, Femploy my 
I. Za. Seaſons 1 and dee B kiow 
your Friend's Happinel. depending,” I cu not taſtemy 
own, ſhou'd you neglect it. 

Sir Cha. Thou eaſy — ing what a Waſte 
on thy neglected Love, has my unthinking Brain com- 
mitted? But Time and future Thrift of Tenderneſs, 
ſhall yet repair it all. The Hours will come when this 
ſoft gliding Stream that ſweells my. Heart, n. 
ſhall renew its Courſe———,, __ 

And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall move 

Wich conſtant ere of due returning Love. 
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„ methinks, I have leſs Occaſion 
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The SCENE changes to-anether Room. 


And then Re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 
L Bet. ou've been in Tears, "er. old. ot 
vou look pleas d too. 

1. Be You'll pardon ma, if I can't let yon iuto Cie 
cumſtances: nene mode; 2 
happy ev'n to a Pain of Joy. 

L. Bet. Indeed Pm truly glad of it, tho I am ſorry 
to find that any one who has Generofity enough to do 


. be ſo Fannmenen 0 


* Be. ” Sir Charles your our Enemy! 

L. Bet. My Dear, "cull pardon me if arrays thooghe 
him ſo, but now I am convine' d of it. 

L. Ee. In wile, pray? I can't think you'll find 
him ſo. 

L. Bet. Of Madam, it has been his whole Bifinefs of 
late to make an utter Breach derer my Loud More lost 
a7 mes. Of, 

L. Za. That may be owing to your Uſage of my 
Lord ; Perhaps he thought it wou'd — diſoblige you; 
I am confident you are miſtaken in him. 

L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in Things of this 
Nature, I can ſee well enough ; But 1 ſhall be able to tell 
you more when I have talk'd with my Lord. , 

L. Ea. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall talk with 
him—No Excuſes——for politively I will leave you 
together. 

L. Bet. Indeed, my dear, I defire you would ſtay then; 


for, 9 now, that 1 have a Mind to. 
8 


L. Za. 


96 be Canis Hosvans, 
L. Ea. To —— to —— ha! . hal [ Going, 
IL. Welt remember this. . 
e e 
L. Mo. n eee eee 3 | 
L.. Ea. Not at all my Lord; but I muſt beg your Par- 
don for a Moment, Tu wait "= you immediately. 


— 

I. Br. My Lady Eg gone? 9 Wat, 

L. Mo. Perhaps, Madam, in Friendſhip to yen ſhe 
thinks I may have deſerv'd the Coldneſs you of late have 
ſhewn me, and was willing to give you this Opportunity 
to convince me, you have not done it without jul 
Grounds and Reaſon: 

L. Bet. How handſomely does he reproach me? But 
1 can't bear thut he ſhould think I know it —— [fj&, 
My Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you and me, [ 
dare ſwear that could not be her Thoughts at chis Time: 
For when two People have appear'd. profeſid Enemies, 
ſhe can't but think one will as little care to give, as other 
to receive a Juſtification of their Actions. 

L. Ms Paſſion indeed often 1 


both Sides, but I don't remember in my Heat of Error 


I ever yet profeſs d my ſelf your Enemy. 

L. Bet. My Lord, I ſhall be very free with you —1 
rann 
the World. 

L. Me. If having log loved you, to my own Diſquiet, 
be injurious, I am contented then to ſtand, the foremolt 


of your Enemies. 
L. Bet O my Lord, there's no great Fear of your be 


ing my Enemy that way, I dare ſay 


L. Me. There's no other way my Heart can bear 1 


offend you now, and I foreſee in that it will perſiſt to 
my undoing. _ 

L. Het, Fic, fic, my Lord, we know where you 
Heart is well enough. 

| L. Ms 


Fer Fer. 


J „ oer. 8 S 8 8 


Fol on 


L. Ms. My Sonden has indeed deſerv'd this Se 
and therefore tis bat ju. I bade abet ts your Be 


Enter Sir Charles 1 
Sir Cha. How, my Lord! [L. Mo. ries. 
L. Bet. Ha! He here? This was unlucky. [Ad. 
L. Me. O pity my Confuſion ! [To L. Betty. 


Sir Cha. I am ſorry to ſee you can ſo ſoon forget your 
elf: methinks the Inſult you have born from that Lady, 
by this Time, ſhou'd Femme | 
ber regardleſs Principles. 

L. Mo. Hold, Sir Cherles While you and I are 
t Friends, I deſire you would ſpeak with Honour of this 
„ Lady ———"Tis ſufficient I have no n _— 
ber, and 
a L. Bet. My Lord, I beg you men's reſent Mi 
„vo farther: An Injury like this, is better puniſh'd with 
T ar Content 5 apparent Malice dn ly be laugh 


n "Sir Che. Ha! ha! the old Recourſe. Offers of any 
Hopes to delude him from his Reſentment ; and then. 1 
u the grand Monarch dia with Cal, you are ſure — 
Io keep your Word with him. 
u I. Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know how:-far I nas 
Il above your little Spleen, my Lord, nn 
Hour — 


t, 
sir Cho. Plhaw! Plhaw ! All Defgn! all Pique! meer 
Artifice, and diſappointed Woman. 
L. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that T doubt my Lord's 
Opinion of me; yet 
Sir Cha. Look you, Madam, in ſhore, * 
been too often taken to let you make up Qyarrels, as yo⁰ 
uſed to do, with a ſoſt Look, Wees: Ree 
ver intended to keep... | 
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L. Bet. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? he won t zve me 
leave to ſpeak. 

L. Mo. Sir Charles! 

I. Bet. No pray, my Lord, have Patience; and ſince 
his Malice ſeems to grow particular, I dare his work, 
and urge him to the Proof on't: Pray, Sir, wherein can 
charge me with Breach of Promiſe to my Lord? 
Sir Cha. Death, you won't deny it? How often to 
piece up a Quarrel, have you appointed him to viſit 
alone ; and tho' you have promis'd to ſee no other 
Company the whole „when he has come, he ha 
found you among the Laugh of noiſy Fops, Coquets, , 
and Coxcombs, diſſolutely Gay, while your full Eyes  } 
ran o'er with Tranſport of their Flattery, and your 
own vain Power of pleaſing? How often, I ſay, have 
you been known to throw away, at leaft, four Hours of 
your good Humour, upon ſuch Wretches ; and the 
Minute they were gone, grew only dull to him, funk f. 
into a diſtaſteful Spleen, complain'd. you had talk'd your. þ 
ſelf into the Head-ach, and then indulgd upon the 
dear Delight of ſeeing him in Pain: And by that 
time you had firetch'd, and gap'd him heartily out d 
Patience, of a ſudden moſt importantly remember you 
had out-ſate your Appointment with my Lady Fid- 
dle-faddle ; and immediately order your eget to the 
Park. 29 

L. Bet. Yet, Sir, have you done? 

"is Cha. No——tho' this might ſerve to ſhew the 
Nature of your Principles: But the noble Conqueſt you 
have gain'd at laſt, over defeated Senſe of Reputation 
too, has made your Fame immortal. 

L.. Ms. How, Sir? 
L. Bet. My Reputation? 
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Sir Cha. Ay, Madam, your Reputation——my Lord, ſt 

if I advance à Falſhood, then reſent it——1I fay, your 1 1 

Reputation———'t has been your Life's whole Pride f v 
late 
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hte, to be the common Toaſt of every publick Table, 
vain ev'n in the infamous Addreſſes of a marry'd Man, 
my Lord Foppington ; let that be reconcil'd with 

tion, I'll now ſhake Hands with Shame, and bow me 
5 low Contempt which you deſerve from him ; nat 
but I ſuppoſe you'll yet endeavour to recover him. Now 
you find ill Uſage in Danger of loſing your Conqueſt, 
tis poſſible you'll ſtop at nothing to preſerve it. 

I. Bet. Sir Charles 

[Walks diforder'd, and be after ber. 

Sir Cha. I know your Vanity is ſo voracious, till 
ev'n wound it ſelf to feed it ſelf ; offer him a Blank, per- 
haps to fill up with Hopes of what Nature he pleaſes, 
and part with even your Pride to keep him. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles. I have not deſerv'd this of you. 

| [Burſting into Tears. 

Sir Cha. Ah ! True Woman, drop him a ſoft diſ- 
ſembling Tear, and then his juſt Reſentment muſt be 
huſht of Courſe. 

L. Mo. O Charles ! 1 can bear no more, thoſe Tenn 
are too reproaching. 

Sir Cha. Hiſt for your Life! Ata, and then aloud, 
My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone; the very 
next Sight of my Lord Fupping ton, would make her yet 
forſwear all that ſhe can promile. 

L. Bet. My Lord Foppington / Is that the mighty Crime 
that muſt condemn me then? You know I us'd him 
but as a Tool of my Reſentment, which you your ſelf, 
by a pretended Friendſhip to us both, molt artfully pro- 
vOk'd me to 

L. Me. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, L wand not this 
Conviction. 

L. Bet. Send for him this Minute, and you and he 
ſhall both be Witneſſes of the Contempt, and Deteſtation 
I have for any forward Hopes his Vanity may have gi- 
ven him, or your Malice would inſinuate. 


Le - Sir Cha. 
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Sir Chg. Death] you would as ſoon eat Fire, as ſoon 
part with your luxurious Taſte of Folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his Face, or any one, that would 
make you bluſh to deny it to- Here comes my Wiſe 
now we ſhall ſee—— Ha! and my Lord Foppington with 


her——Now! now, we ſhall ſee this mighty Proof 


of your Sincerity—— Now, my Lord, you'll have 3 
Warning ſure, and henceforth know me for your Friend 
indeed. 

Enter Lady Eaſy and Lord Foppington. 

L. Ea. In Tears, my Dear, what's the matter! 
L. Bet. O, my Dear, all I told you's true; Sir Charl:; 
has ſhewn Himſelf ſo inveterably my Enemy, that if ] 
believed I deſerv'd but half his Hate, *twould make me 
hate my ſelf. 

L. Fep. Hark you, Charles, priythee what is this Buſi- 
nefs ? 


Sir Cha. Why yours, my Lord, for ought I know 
I have made ſuch a Breach betwixt em I can't pro- 


mife much for the Courage of a Woman; but if hers 
holds, I am ſure it's wide enough, you may enter tena 
Breaſt, my Lord. 

L. Fop. "ay ſt thou ſo, Charles? then I hold Six to 
Pour 1 am the firſt Man in the Town. | 

L. Ea. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtake in this; I 
hope he has not made my Lord your 
I. Bet. I know not what he has done. 

L. Mo. Far be that Thought! Alaſs! I am too much in 
fear my ſelf, that what I have this Day committed, ad- 
vid by his miſtaken Friendſhip, may have done my 


Love irreparable Prejudice. 
L. Bet. No, my Lord, ſince I perceive his little Arts 


have not prevail'd upon your good Nature to my Preju- 
dice, T am bound in Gratitude, in Duty to my ſelf, and 
to the Confeffion you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 


ledge now, I have been to blame too. 


L. Me. 
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L. Mo. Ha! ist poſũble, can you own ſo much? O 
my tranſported Heart! 
L. Bet. He ſays I have taken Pleaſure in ſeeing yon 
uneaſy I own it —but twas when that Uneafineſs 1 
thought proceeded from your Love; and if you did love 
— "twill not be much to pardon it. 

L. Mo. O let my Soul, thus bending to your Power, 
adore this ſoft deſcending Goodneſs, 

L. Bet. And fince the giddy Woman's Slights I have 
hewn you too often, have been publick, tis fit at laſt 
the Amends and Reparation ſhou'd be ſo : Therefore 
what I offer'd to Sir Charlis, I now repeat before this 
Company, my utter Deteſtation of any paſt, or future 
Galantry, that has or ſhall be offer'd by me to your Un» 


_ ealineſs. 


L. Mo. O be lefs gencrous, or teach me to deſerve it 
An bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious Accula- 


tion. 
L. F. Hah! Pardi voila quelque Chiſe 4 Bxtraordi- 
naire. [Afiae. 


L. Bet. As for my Lord Feppington, 1 owe him 
Thanks for having been ſo friendly an Inflrument of 
our Reconciliation ; for tho' in the little outward Galan- 
try I rckeiv'd from him, I did not immediately truſt 
him with my Deſign in it, yet I have a better Opi- 
nion of his Underſtanding, than to ſuppole he cou'd 
miſtake it. 

L. Fop. I am ſtruck dumb with. the Deliberation of 
her Aſſurance; and do not politively remember, that the 
Naon-Chalence of my "Temper ever had fo bright an Oc- 
caſion to ſhew it ſelf before. 

L. Bet. My Lord, I hope you'll pardowthe Freedom I 
have taken with you. _ 

L. Fp. O, Madam, don't be under the Confuſion of 
an Apology upon my Account; for in Caſes of this Na- 
ture, I am never diſappointed, but when I find a _ 
| E ; nets 
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Of the ſame Mind two Hours together Madam, I 
have loſt a thouſand fine Women in my time; but never 
had the ill Manners to be out of Humour with any one 
for refuſing me, ſince I was born. 
L. Bet. My Lord, that's a very prudent Temper. 
L. Fp. Madam, to convince you that I am in an 


univerſal Peace with Mankind, fince you own I have | 


ſo far contributed to your Happineſs, give me leave to 
have the Honour of compleating it, by joining your 
Hand where you have already offer'd up your Inclina- 
tion. 

L. Ber. My Lord, that's a Favour I can't refuſe you. 


L. Mo. Generous indeed, my Lord. 
[L. Fop. joins their Hands. 


A B59 And ſtap my Breath, if ever I was better pleas'd | 


fince my firſt Entrance into human Nature. 

Sir Cha. How now, my Lord! what ! throw up the 
| Cards before you have Joſt the Game? | 

L. Fop. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did deſign to 
have play d with her alone: But he that will keep well 
with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to make one 
at a Poole with em: And ſince I know I muſt engage 
her in my Turn, I don't ſee any great Odds in letting 
him take the firſt Game with her. as 

Sir Cha. Wiſely confider'd, my Lord. 

L. Bet. And now, Sir Charles — 

Sir Cha. And now Madam, T'll ſave you the Trouble 
of a long Speech ; and, in one Word, confeſs that eve- 
ry thing I have done in Regard to you this Day was 
purely Artificial faw there was no way to ſecure 
you to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your Pride 
with the Danger of loſing him: And fince the Succeſs 
muſt have by this time convinc'd you, that in Love no- 
thing is more ridiculous than an over. acted Averſion; I 


am ſure you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate 


your good Nature, by heartily * at the Fright 
we 


? ; 
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L. Ea. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Why——well, I declare it now, I han 
worſe than ever. 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! ha! And was it afraid they wou'd 
take away its Love from it==Poor Lady Betty / ha ! haf 

L. Ea. My Dear, I beg your Pardon ; but tis impoſ- 
ſible not to laugh when one's ſo heartily pleas'd. 

L. Fep. Really, Madam, I am afraid the Humour of the 
Company will draw me into your Diſpleaſure too; bur if 
] were to expire this Moment, my laſt Breath wou'd 
politively go out with a Laugh. Ha! a! a! | 

L. Bet. Nay, I have deſerv'd it all, that's the Truth 
on't—bur I hope, my Lord, you were not in this Deſign 
againſt me. 
L. Ms. As # Proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never to 
deceive you more,. do confeſs I had my ſhare int. 

L. Bet. You do, my Lord——then I declare *twas s 
Deſign, one or other— the beſt carried on, thatever I 
knew in my Life: and (to my Shame own it) for ought 
I know, the only thing that could have prevail'd upon 
my Temper: Twas a fooliſh Pride that has coſt me 
many a bitten Lip to ſupport i. I wiſh we don't both 
repent my Lord. 

L. Mo. Don't you repent without me, and we never 


ſhall. 
Sir. Cha. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the World 


can ſay of your paſt Conduct, is that my Lord had Con- 
ftancy, and you have try'd it. 

Enter 4 Servant to Lord Morelove. 

Serv. My Lord, Mr. / Fer/re's below, and defires to 
know what time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have the 
Muſick begin. 

L. Mo. Sir Charles, what fay you? will you give me 
leave to bring em hither? 


Sir Cha. 
9 
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Sir Cha. As the Ladies think fit, my Lord. 

2 Bet. O |! by all means, twill be better here, unleſs 

cou'd have the Terras to our ſelves. 

"TY. "Mp. Then, pray, deſire em to come all hither im- 

late / 

ww "ah my Lord. - [Exit Serv. 
Enter Lady Graveairs. 

Sir Cha. Lady Graveairs! 

L. Gra. Ye! you may well ſtart! but don't ſuppoſe I 
am now come like a poor tame Fool to upbraid your 
Guilt: but if I cou'd to blaſt you with a Look. | 

Sir Cha. Come, come, you have Senſe, Don't ex. 
poſe your ſelf—you are unhappy and 1 own my ſelf the 
Cauſe, the only Satisfaction I can offer you, is to 
proteſt no new Engagement takes me from you; but a 
ſincere Reflexion of the long Neglect, and Injuries I've 
done the beſt of Wives; for whoſe Amends and only 
Sake I now muſt part with you, and all the inconvenient 
Pleaſures of my Life. 

L. Gra. Have you then fallen into the low Contempt 
of expoſing me, and to your Wife too ? 

Sir Cha. *'T was impoſlible, without 1 it, J could ever 
be ſincere in my Converſion. 

L. Gra. Deſpicable! 

Sir. Cha. Do not think ſo for my ſake 1 in 
' ſhe'll not reproach you—nor, by her Carriage, ever let 
the World perceive you've wrong'd her. 
Dear. 

L. Ea. Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll ſup with us? 

L. Gra. I can't refuſe ſo much good Company, 
Madam. 

Sir Cha. You ſee the worſt of her Reſentment—In 
the mean time, don't endeavour to be her Friend, and 
ſhe Il never be your Enemy. 

L. Gra. I am unfortunate——tis what my Folly has 
deſerv d, and I ſubmit to it, 


L. Ms. 


My 


P .R HY. 


Through Pride, miflaken oft for Grace, 


Let Age * ab nne Br, | i 


The CargLess HUSBAND. 
L. Me. So! here's the Muſick. 
L. Ea. Come, Ladies, ſhall we fit? 
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After the Muſick, a SON G. 


Abina with an Ange: Face, 
By Love ordain'd for Foy, 
Seems of the Sirens Cruel Race, 
To charm and then defiro'; 


With all the Arts of Look and Dreſs, 
Sbe fans the fatal Fire; 
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She bids the Swain expire, 
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The God of Loos enrag'd tofle — w— 
The pb defy his Flame, „ 
Pronounc'd bis Mercileſs Decres = 4 
Againſt the Haughty Dame; 


Let Love the Room of Pride ſupply ; 
And when the Lovers all farſake ber, 
I ſpotheſs Vi = let ber Die. 


Sir Charles comes forward with Lady Eaſy. 
Sir Cha. Now, my Dear, I find my Happineſs grow 


faſt upon me; in all my paſt Experience of the Sex, I 
found even among the better Sort ſo much of Folly, 
Pride, Malice, Paſſion, and irreſolute Defire, that I con. 
cluded thee but of the foremoſt Rank, ag 
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ſcarce worthy my Concern ; but thou haſt flirr'd me 
with ſo ſevere a Proof of thy exalted Virtue, it gives 
me Wonder equal to my Love If then the unkindly 
Thought of what I have been, hereafter ſhould intrude 
upon thy growing Quiet, let this Reflexion teach thee 
to be caly : 


Thy Wrongs when Greateſt, moſt thy Virtue prov'd, 
And from that Virtue faund, I bluſb d and truly lo d. 
Excun. 
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THE 


EPILOGUE 


Onqueſ and Freedom are at length our own, ; 
Falſe Fears of Slaw'ry no more are ſpown ; 

Ner Dread of paying Tribute to a foreign Throne. 

Al Stations now the Fruits of Conqueſt ſhare, - 

Except (if ſmall with great things may compare) 

Th Oppreſt Condition of the Lab'ring Player. 
Were flill in Fears (as you of late in France) 

Of the Deſpotick Power of Song, and Dance : 

For while Subſcription, like a Tyrant, reigns, 
Nature's neglefed, and the Stage in Chains, 
And Engliſh Addurs Slaves to ſwell the Frenchman"; 

Gains. 

Like Æſop' Crow, the poor out-witted Stage, 

That liv'd on wholſom Plays th latter Age, 

Deluded once to fing, en juſtly ſertꝰ a, 

Let fall her Cheeſe to the Fox Mouth and far d: 

O tha? our Judgment, as your Courage has ' 
Your Fame extended, won d art our Cauſe, 5 
That nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to foreign _ 

And 


If we but live te ſee that Joyful Day, 


Then of the Engliſh Stage, reviv'd we may, 
As of your Honour now, with proper Application, ſay. 


$o when the Gallick Fox by Fraud of Peace, 
Had lull'd the Britiſh Lion into Eaje, 


EPILOGUE. 


"And ſaw that Sleep compoi'd bis couchant Head, 
He bids him wake,. and ſee bimſelf betray'd - $ 
In Toils of treacherous Politicks around him laid: 
eros bim how. one cloſe Hour of Gallick Thowght . _ |; 
Retook thoſe Towns for which he Years bad Fought. 
Al this th) Indignant Savage rolls his fiery Eyes, 
Dauntleſs, thi bluſhing at the baſe Surprize, 

Panſes a while———But finds Delays are vain: 
Campell to fight, he ſhakes his ſhaggy Mane; 

He grinds his dreadful Fangi; and flalks to Blenheim's 

Plain. 

Were with erected Creftl, and horrid Roar, 

He furious, plunges on through Streams of Gore, 

Aud dyes with falſe Bavarian Blood the Purple Danube 

Shore. | 

in one puſbt Battle frees the Deſtind Slaves ; 

Revives o/agEngliſh Honour, and an Empire ſaves. 


FINIS. 


